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CHAPTER I. 

Julien arrives in Sweden.^^The ViseautU 
prepares io depart for JRussia. He 
receives the ^rst news of the distur'^ 
bances in France. — Departure of the 
Viscount and Ahhi for St. Peters^ 
burg.^^ulien's conduct after their dsm 
parture — News from France. 

I WAS anxiously expected at Stockhohn, 
where the Viscount received me with 
open arms. I brought him good newt 
from all his family, and of his child, the 
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a JULIEN DELMOUR. 

pretty little Octavia/whom I had left in 

perfect health, and in the careful hand8 

of her gfandmother, the Mai^hioness 

d'Inglar ; at last, I delivered the des- 

... .patclies, .which announced to him, that 
••*• ••••••• • 

*• '-Jhe waS *t& ^eaV? ^n obscure post, for a 
•v. : : rfi^O^d^rembassy.: His gratitude to Ma- 
dam de Palmis was extreme, and the 
more so, as I assured him, he owed all 
she had done on this occasion, to her 
great esteem' for him, and her friendship 
to Edelie. We were closeted together 
for several hqurs, for th^ purpose of 
talking of Paris, our friends and ac- 
quaintances. I did not wait for asking, 
to inform htm, that the Duchess de Pal- 
mis t^as more beautiful than ever, or 
that she still continued all perfection. I 
added, that she had affianced her son 
OcWius to Octavia ; indeed, she often 
sent him to the Marchioness dKnglar's, 
and Uttle.Oataviia, although she was only 
two years old, always manifested the 
greatesjt joy, whienefirer she saw him come ; 
wliichgfive occasion to Ma^moiselle de 
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Versec's observiog, that itwM evident, 
they were formed by Providence for ieach 
other. This detail delighted Eusebius, 
who was nevw tired* of making; me re-,v 
peat it, .. :-: • . 

Eosebius interested JhipEt^Iir, intht-' 
most kind and friendly manner, relative 
to the fnvor obtained for me, by Madam 
de Palmis; altboag4i our separation 
would be extremely afflicting to him, as 
well as mysdf. Both him and the Abb^j 
gave me all the instructions and advice 
I required, and Eusebius recommended 
me, as il I had been his own brother, to 
the numerous friends he had already 
acquired. He was on the point of de 
parture for Russia, when we recieived 
letters from Franoe, that brought us the 
news of the iirst revolutionary movs-' 
ments ; Eusebius was much alarmed, as ' 
may be easily conceived, because he did 
not believe, like many other persons of 
his. rank) mt did be repeat, according 
to the assertion of Mr. Mercier, thai un 
insurrection^ wfwfk 4;miid ^degenerate into 
B 2 
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ndition^ had become mwalltf imp6ssibU,* 
The Abb^, from that instant, foresaw the 
ceToIution and a great part of its excesses ; 
for 1)6 .ifas.in¥|tre of the preparations !... 
'GenifBMfip^kingj said he, changes may 
^;g[oa4, fiia^jeat is our imperfection at 
present ; but they are almost invariably 
dangerous from the extent to which they 
are desired. Where are those innovators 
who can stop in their career, when in 
possession of public approbation, which, 
in such cases, is only manifested by en- 
thusiasm ? Pride, alone, does hot intoxi- 
cate: even gratitude has its fanaticism ! 
In other respects, it is clear that a revo- 
lution, in whatever shape or point of 
view it is considered, can only be fright- 
ful and ruinous, when public morals no 
longer exist. An edifice is strong, wheo 
constructed on a rocky foundation, but 
not, if built on one of mud, or quicks 
sands* 
All these ideas, grieved us excessively « 



^ Pidim 4>f Pifis, Td. 6, 
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and rendered our separation still more 
painful. After the departure of the 
Viscount and Abbi, I became alarmed at 
the soKtude of my new position, added 
' to the idea of my responsibility, as 
Chargi d' Affaires: the Viscount had 
only left me a copyist, whom I found 
very useful. He was a young* man of 
about thirty, named Gamier, possessing 
a good natural genius, much complai- 
sance, and a degree of ambition, the 
more violent, from its being most c^re- 
ftilly concealed. He had been valet^le- 
cbatnbre to Eusebius, previous to our 
living Paris, during the last four years, 
^nd, as he wrote a very fine hand, and was 
particularly steady in his place, the 
Viscount, on his arrival at Stockholm, 
no longer employed him as a valet: 
so far from treating me with levity, 
or a familiar tone. Gamier tried every 
means in his power to please me, 
afid soon succeeded, by shewing me 
all that respi'ct, with which I had seen 
htm behave to his master. If flat- 
B 3 
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tery be dangerous to the great, who are, 
nevertheless, aware from their infancy, 
that they ought to mistrust it, how much 
more is it not to those, to whom it is 
never directly addressed. Gamier had 
merely been a diligent and faithful servant 
tp Eusebius ; to me, h^ was only a flat* 
terer, and thus effectually won my^ood 
graces^ He praised my astonishing ta- 
lents to the skies, repeatedly insinuating, 
that they far surpassed those of Eusebius. 
This obsequious subaltern, also repeated 
all that was said of me, and, according to 
his account, that consisted of the most 
extravagant compliments. I excelled all 
mankind in learning, wit, and a turn for 
state affairs: I bewildered all the ladies, 
by my amiable manners, and fine person. 
He told me this, with so much simplicity, 
and in such minute details, as left me no 
room for doubting its veracity ; besides, he 
had a way of expressing his admiration, 
which possessed all the appearance of sin- 
cerity ! . . . . 1 now acquired, without 
perceiving it, a tone and manners, that 
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gave general disgust ; and while 1 was 
stupified with the praises of my secretary, 
I was ridiculed by the very society, of 
which I imagined myself the most at- 
tractive object. There it was decided, 
and not without some truth, that the 
Chargi d* Affaires was a coxcomb : I was, 
however, very well liked by the subordi- 
nate classes, for I piqued myself on my 
affability: besides I was so flattered, to 
be addressed by memorials and petitions ! 
the humble and flattering style of those 
who intreated my protection, appeared 
so afiecting and eloquent ; I thought 
myself so great, when, on passing through 
my antichamber, three, or four persons 
hastened to implore my justice or bene- 
volence ! . . . . The gratification, derived 
from all this vanity, deprived me, both of 
a temptation to be arrogant, and of being 
weary of solicitations. 1 was every day, 
attacked by all the French, at Stockholm; 
of this set, I chiefly distinguished, the 
most persevering, the most assiduous in 
paying their respects tome; that* is tb 
, B 4 
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say, the adrentur^rs ; who, too often, com* 
promised me rather inconyeniently ; with 
the exception of the above weaknesses, 1 
can truly say, that I have seen still more 
ridiculous upstarts than myself; for I 
did not, at least, treat any one with inso- 
lence or contempt, a charge which h but 
too often, and I fear too justly made 
against the diplomatic agents of the 
present day. Amidst all my foolish af- 
fectation, I performed my part so well, 
that, in about six or seven months, I re- 
ceived proofs of approbation from the 
Ministry. This was enough to make 
me suppose myself one of the firfet 
statesmen in Europe ; and I, of course, 
formed a thousand ambitious projects. 
Gamier, my confidant, by a course of 
flattery, which had no longer any bounds, 
daily augmented my fantastic hopes, and 
besotted vanity ; I now conceived that it 
would be very easy to obtain the confir- 
mation of the post I then occupied only 
prpvisionally, and without the irksome 
word interim^ remain in Sweden, no- 
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minated by my court. Such ready favor 
appeared to be so well merited by me, 
that I blushed at the title of CAat^^ d^ Af- 
faires ad interim^ and with which I \»A 
been, at first, so highly flattered. Gar- 
nier told me, that he was convinced I 
might even obtain the title of Minister 
Plenipotentiary; after reflecting on his 
t>pinion, with all the self-sufficiency 
which he had himself inculcated, I could 
no longer doubt his opinion. Gamier 
then persuaded me to send him to Paris, 
to solicit the above &vor, because he, 
alone, could give Madam de Palmis an 
idea of Ihe high estimation in which I 
was held at Stockholm, on the supreme 
ascendancy it gave me in all public busi- 
ness. This idea appeared to be so 
strictly correct and ingenuous, that I des- 
patched him in all haste with a letter for 
the MarchiQuess de Pal mis. I cateulated 
with so much certainty on my futun; tof^ 
tune, that I had doubled my expenses.. 
I gave elegant and costly entertaiomeiits;, 
sometimes suppers and coacerti; m 
m & 
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short, I took the airs of an Ambassador ; 
this gave great pleasure to my acquaint- 
ance, though they laughed at me in 
private. • * 

In the mean time, the revolutionists at 
Paris pursued their plans rapidly, with^ 
out any other view than that of general 
destruction ; thinking, that, when they 
had overturned or annihilated all, they 
might then occupy themselves tranquilly, 
and in' mature reflexion, with the re-es- 
tablishment of social order and calmly 
decide on that form of government and 
religion, (except the catholic),, which 
might be fit /or the nation ; or if it would 
not be more profoundly wise and prudent 
to have none at all. The priiicipal' 
instigators of those great enterprises of 
demolition, who were as yet hidden 
from public view, never troubled them- 
selves about the prodigious labours, the 
reconstruction of an entirely new edi* 
fice, would necessarily require; they 
were fully persuaded, although they 
wished to employ only new materials. 
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that they would find them at hand, iji 
the dust of that rubbish, with which 
they would soon be surrounded ; because 
independance and unbrialed passions, 
must infallibly produce corruscations of 
genius, and lights of unerring reason. 
These wise notions had already pro- 
duce a powerful influence on the fate of 
France ; but, from the distance at which 
I was placed, my information on those 
matters was naturally imperfect. From 
principles of patriotism and generosity, 
those persons who wrote to me, at first, 
saw in the Revolution only a happy re- 
form of the most revolting abuses, arbi- 
trary imprisonments, " lettres-de-cachet" 
game laws, odious feudal rights, &c., &c., 
But, at last, my friends, who remained 
in France, began to be undeceived, and 
five weeks after the departure of Gamier, 
I reedved a letter from Edelie, whicn 
gave me. the greatest alarm : she in- 
formed me that the Minister of state, my 
patron, was dismissed, and consequently 
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Madam de Palmis did not retain a sha- 
dow of interest, her letter which was long 
and nidancholy, ended thus ; 

" Society is dissolved ; there is 

now no more conversation, but in Ueu 
thereof, violent discussions ; there is ha- 
tred, quarrels and calumny ; crowds 
are flying to Coblentz. Count Joseph 
is still passionately attached to the Re- 
volution, but I truly repent of having 
ever expected from it any great benefit 
for the public good ; my mother has a 
bad nervous complaint ; my father is 
deeply afflicted : Mademoiselle de Versec 
has lost all her apathy, since the decrees 
against nobility : she thinks she replies 
fully to every objection, by saying that 
nobility will always be nobility. Octavia, 
ever calm, mild^ and indulgent, . is silent 
on politics, and in secret devotion prays 
to heaven for her King and T^oontry's. 
welfare. I only know her opinions by 
ihe exceltoot advice she gives her hus- 
band and fJiMter-in-law, As for myself 
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I am consumed by a melancholy thought, 
which I would feigD call a kind of pru- 
dence* I am very uneasy for the safety 
of my brother and yourself, for ye are 
never separated in my regards ! • .1 see a 
threatening cloud hovering oyer the fu- 
ture, and even, if my inquiring eyes 
could pierce its dreadful density, I know 
not if I could summon courage to make 
the attempt. Adieu! let us place our 
trust in the protection of providence, on 
the blessings we carry about us^ our 
strength of mind, and the resources we 
possess within ourselves ! • « . ^ • « 
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CHAP. II. 

The Viscount and Julien ate recalled. — 
They return to France and meet there. 
— Anew Journey. 

Edelie's letter, and the reflections it 
occasioned, almost entirely dissipated 
the dreams of ambition which had pre- 
viously led me astray ; I recollected the 
Fable of La Fontaine, and my father^ the 
confectioner^ came to my mind. I judged 
for the honor of my talents that I should 
correct my manners by degrees, without 
this lesson, and I was at least very glad 
not to require a confirmation of the mis- 
fortunes I contemplated. I however al- 
ways expected a great deal from the 
talents and zeal of Garnier, together with 
that enthusiasm I was led to believe he 
had for me ; but three months after his 
departure, all my hopes vanished ; for I 
was recalled, and learned with unutterable 
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astonishment, that it was this self-same 
Garnier who was coming to Sweden, 
not ad interim^ but as having obtained 
the post, that the Viscoant d'Inglar left 
vacant. It was difficult to bear this 

blow ! There could be no doubt 

that Garnier had intrigued for himself 
alone, and that he had only succeeded 
by dint of manoeuvres and falsehood ; 
that is to say, in concealing that he had 
been, in reality, merely the servant of 
him whom he wished to succeed. This 
also proved to me, that the democratic 
party had a supreme ascendant at Paris, 
and that my friends could no longer be 
my patrons, as they would never have 
any more interest, but probably be perse- 
cuted. 

A letter from Eusebius informed me, 
at the same time, that he also was recall- 
ed, and proposed returning to Paris: 
his disgrace exal^ the aspect of mine; 
for, my niisfortune, when united with 
bis, appeared to me as dignified ; I there*^ 
fore resumed courage and arranged 
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every thing for my departure, which was 
no easy task. My pretentions to splendor 
and elegance, had induced me to contrlicft 
debts ; 1 had bought plate, which I was 
obliged to sell for the value of the 
silver ; 1 paid my debts ; but, to enable 
me to make the journey, I was necessi- 
tated to sell some trinkets, and to decide 
on going to Paris, partly by sea, and 
partly by stage coaches, I remained at 
home the whole day before quitting Stock- 
holm, occupied in placing all my pa- 
pers in order : at night, wishing to read 
in bed, as was my constant habit ; I took 
one. of the books left with me by the 
Viscount: it was a work which had been 
published nK>re than five and twenty 
years before the revolution ; I opened it 
at random, and read as follows : 

*' What a chaos, what a scene of horror 
and confusion would human society 
become, if the maxima of false phi- 
losophy should so far prevail among 
mankind:, as to be constituted into 
piil^lic laws; what au horrible repub- 
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lie, if such could ever be formed Id the 
universe, entirely composed of athe- 
ists, where men should attam only by 
impiety, the rank of citizen ;"♦ 

The justness of this passive forcibly 
struck me ; and a few months afterwards, 
I was still more astonished : on calling 
to mind this passage of Voltaire. 

^' Those who have maintained that a 
society of atheists may subust, have 
been right; the atheist, in his errors, 
preserves his reason, which pares his 
claws/*t 

And said I, to myself, of what use is ta- 
lent without the lights of morality ? to 
propagate monstrous follies ; a sense of 
religion can alone give all the depth of 
foresight, because it is that alone which 
is just, good and truly enlightened. 

I departed, for Paris, towards the end 



* Antipkilosophical Dictionary, Vol. 1. preiieice, 
p. 27, 3\ Edition, 1768. 

t Philpsophical Dietioiiary, article Atheiit. 
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of 1791 ; the King was still seated on 
that ancient and tottering throne, ready 
to fall, of which the noble ruins were 
so soon to disappear in torren ts of blood ! 
I saw my mother on the day of my ar- 
rival, Citizen Landry, her husband, after 
a fraudulent bankruptcy, had abandoned 
her : a few months afterwards, he obtained 
a divorce, to espouse Mademoiselle Lissy. 
My mother, without asylum, or resources . 
could not prevail on herself to apply to 
Edelie, though she well knew the bene- 
factress of her daughter, would not desert 
her in this moment of distress, but chose 
rather to have recourse to friendship, than 
the protection of a lady of high rank. 
She confided her situation to her old 
friend, the widow Thibaut, a rich grocer 
in her neighbourhood, who most gene- 
rously received her, and lavished every 
mark of affection on her. The family of 
this worthy woman, whom her friejids 
called Goody Thibaut, was composed of 
two lads, of whom, the youngest, aged 
eighteen, had returned from school some 
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months before, and a daughter in her 
fifteenth year. -Religion, order and peace 
reigned in this respectable femily. Madam 
Thibaut, who had always preserved an 
unexceptionable character^was about thir- 
ty-nine, and very handsome ; she had so 
graceful an air, expressed herself with 
such good sense and modesty, that her 
manners and conversation would have 
astonished any (me, had she not had a 
habit, in speaking, of using false similiei 
and incorrect gramiBarj She was tiie 
daughter of a respectable fishmonger, 
well known for her iategriiy and kmd 
disposition ; the latter had instilled most 
excellent principles into her daughter, 
but a stile of speaking, infiqitely more 
incorrect than that of other classes of 
traders. Madam Thibaut consented to 
receive a small allowance fl*om me on ac- 
count of my mother, but she reduced it 
to half of what I proposed. My friend, 
Durand, who, by various speculations, 
had more than doubled the twenty thou- 
sand francs, I had left with him, un- 
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dertook to pay this allowance, and to 
furnish my mother with whatever might 
be necessary for her comfort. 

After this interview, 1 flew to £delie ; 
I found her overwhelmed with sorrow, 
her parents, uader the pretence of using 
the waters, had gone into S^wisserland, 
taking little Octavia with them ; Edelie's 
friend, the Duchess de Palmis, her 
husband and Tiburtius, had proceeded 
to England. The Marchioness was in the 
country with her husband: Edelie remain- 
ed, in the hope of being able to moderate 
the extravagant deinocracy of Count Jo- 
seph, Alarmed at all 1 foresaw, I wished 
to induce her to rejoin her parents : No, 
she replied. Count Joseph desires that I 
should not leave France ; I am fully per- 
suaded that he will ruin himself, but I shall 
not abandon him, and there is no merit 
in this resolution. Since I have thought 
him in danger, my love has increased. 
This simple expresssion, in which her 
mind was so completely depicted, pe- 
netrated to nay soul : I could no longer 
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urge her, and therefore remained silent. 
Edelie resumed the conversation by 
speaking of the perfidious Gamier; 
amongst other things, she informed me 
liow sedulously he had been occupied in 
his endeavours to blacken and de&me 
my character ; by saying that Eusebias, 
knowing my incapacity, had left him. in 
Sweden to insure the dispatch of business ; 
but, unable to repair my blmiders, and 
seeii:^ me an object of general contempt, 
he had determined to return to France. 
EdeiHe added, that by means oi his in- 
trigues ^nd jacobinism combined, he had 
succeeded in acquiring powerful protec- 
tors, and obtained the employment that 
had been taken from me. 

I gained great advanti^ from this 
Stockholm adventure, Ibr k cured me 
of self fufficiency and presumptroo, 
teaching me not to mistake flsdtery 
for friendship. Having remained a day at 
Paris, I went to see the Viscount, who 
was at his country seat. As I travelled 
all iiight, I arrived at bis house in tbe^ 



\ 
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moi'ning : he was with the Abh4 in the 
picture gallery : I found him, surrounded 
by his ancestors, to whom he seemed to 
bid a last farewell ! It was with a heart- 
full of ominous dejection, that I embraced 
them both : I askcKl the Viscount what 
be had decided <m ? My good friend, he 
replied, you can well conceive my inten- 
tions : look at these portraits around me, 
they are those of my family assembled to 
exhort me to fidelity, iu reminding me 
of all the benefits it has received from^ 
our sovereigns. One shews me the M ar^ 
shairs truncheon that he, obtained after 
the battle of Ivry ; auother ofiers to my 
WW the order of the Holy Ghost, given 
him by Louis XIV; these other two re-, 
ceived the same honors : this was a Mi- 
nister of State ; that. Governor of Metz; 
as was also my father of Qauphiny. 
There is a celebrated admiral, here are ^ 
three Ambassadors, and young as lam, 
have I not^lled that station in Russia 
ph ! replied I, how unfortunate that the* 
French people ha?ve »ot. an hisiQiical > 
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memory ! they would then recollect that 
DO royal race in Europe has produced so 
many Kings, who have been at once the 
protectors of their people and of the arts; 
among others, the legislator, the brave, 
the popular Saint Louis ; the wise paci- 
ficator of all disturbances, the friend of 
literature and industry, Charles V ; the 
sovereign, to whom public gratitude gave 
the glorious title oi father of his country^ 
Louis XII ; Francis I, whose memory 
should be so dear to learned men and 
artists ; Henry IV, whom it is sufficient 
to name, to be reminded of all the bene^ 
fits which a government can confer on 
commerce and agriculture ; Louis XIII,, 
wl)o ^promoted so many charitable es*- 
t^blishments, and wh(^ founded our iitie«* 
rary academies ; Louis th6 Grtot, who ^ 
by his taste, knowledge and magnifi- 
ciince, nurtured every kind of genius, 
encouraged tji^m alU ^and nobly recptm- 
paused theo^ ; it isitothHtfAtdtfnt desire 

* The '4etracton of this momtrcbA i^proacb him 
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which he ever had to augment, in every 
way, the national glory, that we owe our 
master pieces in literature, and those of 
the various arts, which decorate Paris 
and Versailles, the creation of our navy, 
the establishment of our most beautiful 



bitterly for not having done any things for La.Fon- 
tadne* The reply is Tery simple ; it was because La 
Fontaine had no need of a pension from him, as he 
was pensioned by the Princes of Cond^, of Conti, 
and the Duke of Burgundy; and was it not a great 
proof of admiration for rare talents, to authorize his 
gr^dson to give a pension, and make continual pre- 
sents to the author of the most licentious tales ? He 
thought that 'his inimitable fables were an expiation^ 
of suehanDffience; andhe wasright; but this was 
at least correctly judged, nor diould it |be concealed, 
merely to have the pleasure of attaching an imaginary 
stigma to Louis XIV instead of the praise, which, 
even on this point, is due to him. 

It would a[^pear that the ruin of his own people 
for the gratuitous destruction of other nations, has 
been ov^looked in this estimate of Louis the Four* 
teenth's character, although the general tenor of the 
author^s writings leave no room to suppose he 
could be favoortble to hia &tal policy.— Ed. 
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manufactures, and the prosperity of oar 
commerce. There is no doubt, replied 
the Abb^, that if the lower orders could 
calculate the number of seamen, stone 
cutters, masons, carpenters, gardenersand 
workmen of every kind to whom that 
Prince gave occupisttion and subsistence 
during his reign, they also would say, that 
they ought to honor his memory. I 
doubt miich if the revolutionary leaders 
will do so much good to this class, 
which they dislike and despise, but flat- 
ter and deceive, while it yields itself up 

to them so madly and blindly. Do 

you then suppose, I asked, that it would 
be impcMSsible to reclaim this mistaken 

multitude ? —Yes, for a sure method 

of seducing them is used, by freeing 
them from the austere yoke of religioq. 
The jacobins, as enthusiastic disciples 
of the modem philosophers, have all 
the passions in their favor : their suc- 
cess, of course, is certain. It is only 
by loosening the most sacred ties, that 
they can overwhelm the throne !•«..—. 

VOL. III. c 
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Without doubt, there were abuses in 

the ancient government — Was it 

necessary, for refornfting them^ to strip, 
proscribeand banish so many individuals ? 
should a class always prone to discon^ 
tent, be maddened to fury, by inflam** 
matory speeches ? oqght morality, in 

short, to be annihilated ? Montes^ 

quiota compares despotism to the act of 
a savage> who fells a tree to gather the 
fruit; it may also be said, that these 
philosophers, under the pretence of re- 
moving some caterpillars crawh'ng on 
the luxuriant foliage of an old and ma- 
jestic oak, have hewn itd veiierable stem, 
even at the very root ; but, this root is 
immortal, nor is it in the power of so- 
phists to extirpate it! Religion 

will reappear, to repair these awful ruins, 
impious iniquity shall be the victim of 
its own violence. Heaven only permits 
its momentary triumph, to disgrace it, 
and cover it with infamy, and to show a 
disgusted world, the disorder, extrava- 
gance and deformity of a government 
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directed by atfaeimi ; for its reign cm 
only be that of crime and terror. In 
speaking thus, with the energy of just 
indignation, the worthy Abb4 appeared 

to be inspired ; and he was so ! 

The Viscount, whom I qaestioned 
relative to all tliat could be interesting 
to hinh highly praised his /ormer vassals, 
proclaimed bis equals^ by the public de- 
creess ; he told me that the peasants had 
Tolaritarily constituted themselves his 
game-keepers, and that there had not 
been a single head of game killed with- 
out his consent, or even without "his 
express order.* 

t remained but one day at this house, 
the Viscount having concluded all his af-* 
» fairs there, we returned to Fan's toge- 
ther, the day after my arrival. On 
reaching the capital, the Viscount had a 
private audience of the King, who or- 

■ -■■ ■■ I ■- I III I I «^^— ^B^— J— — —i^M^— .1^— 

* This drcttmstance actually occurred at Sillcgj^. 
aad oa varioag other estatetr, at Uie above iiiifort.iU9te 
peiioA 

c 2 
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dered him on a secret mission to Naples, 
but without any diplomatic title. Eusebius 
conjured the Abb^ and myself to make 
this long journey with him ; we consent 
edvbut.it was a truly painful sacrifice 
for me: the anxious solitude which Ede- 
lie's situation had awakened in my mind, 
redoubled my attachment to her ; I wished 
to have remained at Paris, to watch over 
her safety, or partake of her dangers; 
^e Viscount had, on this point, quite a 
difierent mode of thinking; he believed 
that the continued populanty of Count 
Joseph, would shield his wife from 
any dangerous event; but I plainly saw 
there was no longer any safety for the 
nobility, especially those who possessed 
large estates. I departed for Italy in 
the month of December, and it was 
with a melancholy foreboding, I had n#-. 
ver before experienced. The heavieit 
cloud of cares lowered over all my 
thoughts^ from which nothing could 
divert me. Arriving at Rome, a violent 
attack of sciatica obliged the Abb^ to 



remain there. The Viscout, who was un- 
der the necessity of continuing his jour- 
ney to Naples, left me, to take care of 
the Abb^9 who kept his bed three weeks. 
1 had a great regard and veneration for 
him, nor would I leave his room during 
the whole time of his greatest sufferings, 
excepting for one hour each day, during 
which I went, regularly every morning, 
to visit the Church of St. Peter. When 
I prayed in that admirable edifice, when 
1 contemplated its stupendous majesty, 
I always experienced the same admira- 
tion, the same astonishment ; I no lon- 
ger imagined that impiety could exist, 
qiuch less an insensate project to des- 
troy a* religion that appeared so power- 
ful and so firmly established ! I went 
there, during the Abba's convalescence, 
on the Good-Friday of 1792; the church, 
on that solemn day, is lighted solely, 
by an alluminated cross, suspended from 
the magnificent dome ; the sublime idea 
of Michael Angelo! It is impossible 
to describe the effect* produced on the 
c 3 
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heart and icuaginatioi], by this superb 
church in mourning, during the celebra- 
tion of th^t mysterious sacrifice of divine 
love, those lamentations of grief, united 
to raptures of gratitude, those pure per- 
fumes of incense rising to that brilliant 
syifibol of future happiness : of which 
the holy light extends to every part of 
this immense temple : one se^ms to res- 
pire life and faith ! • • 

Independently of any religious idea, 
the construction of beautiful Churches 
has been highly useful to the arte, mid to 
wtists. '* Do not such monuments cause 
the splendor and celebrity of a great 
City ? — ^Do not they attract the visits of 
foreigners ? Do not they call forth the 
^tercise of talent of every kind ? Archi- 
tecta, sculptors, painters, goldsmiths, &c,. 
are they not all employed therein ? And 
do nut artists work with more emulation,^ 
enthusiasm, and consequently with more 
ingenuity for the construction of such an 
edifice as St. Peter^s, than for a private 
house ? Can it be believed that Michael 
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Angelo, wben drawing the plan of the 
most superb cathedral of Christianity, 
iN^ould have been inspired aa he wjis, if 
he bad had only to design the cupola 
of a palace ? It is solely in edifices, oon* 
secrated to the Deity, that all the mag* 
nificence and majesty of architecture, in 
their grandest proportions, can be dis- 
played. What Sorereign, with bis court, 
could fill an s^rtmeat of the extent of 
St. Peter'^ church at Rome ? An ^mbi^- 
bitiouft and powerful chief u»y eor;qiier 
a great portion of the earth, but il is a 
very trifting portion of it, that he oan 
personally occupy. If he were to give 
too great dimensions to bis residence, bis 
presence would lose its imposing ^ect ; 
be would scarcely be distinguis^d 
in it/'^ 

I discovered, in my walks at Home, a 
Frenchman whom I had often sten with 
Burand : he was a counsdler of the 
Parliament of Paris, named Saint Andni ; 



* Christiaii Philoiopby. 
c 4 
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far from having any magisterial gravity^ 
he possesed, in company, an inexhausti- 
ble fund of cheerfulness. He was now 
thirty-six, and had even, from his early 
youth, acquired great reputation for wit, 
by the easy and pointed style in which 
he formerly spoke in parliament, on all 
occasions of importance. Many other 
members of those public bodies were 
also celebrated for the same talent, which 
had often great effect ; for it was always 
worthily employed in opposing the aug- 
mentatron of taxes, and endeavours to 
moderate them. Thus the art of ha- 
ranguing has been by no means new 
among us, since the Revolution, except 
in the uses to which it has been applied. 
Saint Andre used to pass every evening 
with the Abbe, and then we conversed 
of that France, which, though quitted 
with indignation, was every where bit- 
terly regretted. We remembered the 
charm of that society so lately fascina- 
ting by its politeness, elegance and plea- 
ures ; of that society, referred lo by all 



Europe, as the school of the most perfect 
urbanity ! Time had not as yet blunted 
our regrets, or destroyed our habits; 
our recollections were recent ! we were^ 
then so young !....Here we are, said Saint 
Andr^, like the nation once so privi- 
leged, yet now cursed ; we are like the 
children of Israel every where dispersed, 

without a single rallying point !• 

Young men, said the Abb^, you, at least, 
may expect to see happier days ; but I 
am sixty and shall see nought, here 
below, but tempests and destruclion ! • • • . 
During my stay at Rome, I received two 
letters from Edelie, which, by their 
details, confirmed those gloomy prognos- 
tications. 

As soon as the Abb^ was able to travel 
in a caniage, we prepared to quit Rome 
without delay, and rejoin Euseblus at 
Naplcis. The evening before our depar- 
ture, Saint Andr^ came to conduct us to 
see the famous hospital of the Holy Ghost, 
of which the Abb^ had read many desr 
criptions, btrt which he had never seen. 
c5 
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Tbb ancient hospital, founded by Pope 
Innocent III, in 1198, still eiists at Rome. 
It is immense ; there are a thousand beds 
m it for invalids; it contains sepera^ 
chambers for lunatics and contagious ^ 
diseases ; a great number of nurses are 
kept there; in short, besides the multitude 
of sick who are received, five hundred 
boys are maintaiued^ until they become 
of an age, at which they may earn a 
subsistence; also five hundred girls on 
similar terms, with the addition of a 
marriage' portion, of fifty roman crowns 
and a quantity of clothes : if not desirous 
to marry, they are placed in convents. 

^^ A sentiment of tender feeling and 
respect, is experienced in viewiug the 
ruins which retrace interesting recollec- 
tions; but, what should not be felt on 
entering a place where so many unfi>r- 
tunate beings receive such relief! in a 
place consecrated by such an active and 
persevering charity ; where, for six hun- 
dred years without interruption, so many 
benefactors of the human race have de- 
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toted their existence and sacrificed their 
health to the duty of relieving^ the poor, 
aidiog the sick and aged, of receivii^ 
and educating the friendless orphan ! 
How respectable those walls are; they 
inclose only that which should be always 
united on earth ; misfortune and pity, 
sufferic^s and assistance!"* 

We spoke of nothing the whole even- 
ing, but of this admirable institution. 
As I had, three or four years bdbre, 
known Saint Andre to be a great partiswEi 



♦ ChrisiiMU Philosophy. 

The first idea of this hospital is due to a french 
monk. The canons hospitaliers of the order of the 
Holy Ghost, had, for their founder, Guy de Montpel- 
Her, who, at the dose of the twdfth century, bmk an 
hospital in Rome for the diseased poor, and monastic 
dergy were instituted to take care of it. Whea 
Pope Innocent III, in imitation of Guy, founded the 
^eat hospital alluded to, he hrought some of the 
aboTe-named monks from Montpdlier to supeiintend 
it, gifing his establishment the sametitk Th4 Boifk^l 
of tho Hoif Qho$t. It was greatly angnsnted aftti- 
wards by Sixths 1V« and other Popes. 
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of the modern philosophers, I asked him 
if he could cite to us any benefit of their 
philosophy, to be compared to that which 
we had just been admiring? Have pa- 
tience, he replied, laughing ; let the revo- 
lution go on for two or three years more, 
and you will then see what philosophy 
can eflect, and how it can obliterate reli* 
gious benefits. If its maxims be fol- 
lowed closely, it will effa€e churches and 
hospitals. Raynal and many othen^ have 
expressed a desire to raze all temples^ 
and that the deity should be adored ia 
the open air ; which is what they term 
to release the Almighty. Another philo- 
sopher (Mr. de Condorcet,) has proved 
to us, in a long dissertation, that ther^ 
should be no hospitals. He boldly ex- 
claims, no more hospitals^ because they 
only serve to nourish sloth ; for it is 
clear that the paralytic, the superannuated, 
or foundlings, are only slothful. And 
even the pestiferous, added the Abb^; 
thus, that poor Luigi di Pavia, whom, 
in our days, we have the simplicity to 
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admire, philosophically speaking, is a 

downright fool ! ^Who was this Luigi? 

Friar Luigi dt Pavia is a monk, who, 

twenty seven years ago, founded the 
Hospital of Saint Anthony, at Smyrna^ 
and having been infected with the plague, 
he made a vow, that if he should escape 
death, to attend every year, at least one 
person in that disease ; but, when he 
recovered, he resolved to devote his 
whole life to this pious and dangerous 
occupation. With the assistance of his 
family, who are rich, he has founded the 
above hospital, in which he attends the 
sick, who are received there gratuitously* 
What then ! cried Saint Andre, this Luigi 
is a kind of Vincent de Paule, in this 
illuminated age too ! that is very strange 
indeed \ For my part, however, I declare 
to you, that, though a monk, I think him 
a worthy man, but in philosophical lan^ 



* See a work entitled ilncteitt and Modem CoU' 
stmitnwph translated; from the English by Mordet«, 
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gua^e we should call him a blockhead, 
fanatic, or even a hypocrite. 

I was delighted to hear Saint Andre at 
length ridicule the modern philosophy, 
and I expressed my satisfaction to him 
accordingly. My friend, he replied, philo* 
sophy, all powerful and put in action, has 
long corrupted the French nation ; but it 
will effect many more conversions among 
those who possess elevated minds, and 
who, by their education, are capable of 
reflecting and comparing. " Yes, my 
friends, said the Abbe, one of the great 
characteristics of the truth of religion is to 
elevate the mind and purify the spirit ; 
never has impiety produced one sublime 
idea ; all that proceeds from it is abject,^ 
sullen and cold ; whereas, in religion, all is 
majestic ; it is impossible to combat with 
the eloquence of those christian orators 
who have defended it. Thus, said I, the 
atheists .of the greatest talents, have 
hoped to destroy it only by sarcams, 
indecency and buffooneries ; serious im» 
piety could never gain a convert. — No 
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doubt, the Abbe re|diedy piety should augw 
meet talent, because it exalts all the vir^ 
tues ! does it inspire courage, death is met 
without fear, and frequently even with 
pleasure ; tortures are supported with un- 
shaken patience. If humanity or compas- 
sion be fortified with religion, seas are 
crossed, strange climes are sought and 
every danger encountered, in the sole hope 
of being useful to our fellow-creatures ; 
liberty is exchanged for slavery, and the 
niost painful and unpleasant duties of an 
hospital are undertaken with alacrity. 
When greatness of mind is perfected by re- 
ligion, an enemy, or persecutor, is secretly 
forgiven ; he is protected and benefited 
even without his knowing by whom, or 
its being boasted of ; be is aissisted in 
tnisfortune, guarded, comforted and loved, 
in short, disinteri^stedness is the fruit of 
eminent piety; all that is possessed is 
given to the poor, all is employed in 
actions .of benevolence. It is but just, 
that virtue so useful to others should be 
so to ourselves also in this life, where 
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happiness is never pure or without alloy, 
whilst niisfortane may becomplete, equally 
devoid of hope and destitute of resource. 
Unblessed by religion, what becomes 
of the being who is oppressed, exhausted, 
discouraged by a long series of calamity 
and injustice? How great his wretched- 
ness if he be at once solitary, abandoned 
and unknown ! But, if Religion illumi- 
nate his soul, he bears his ills with forti- 
tude, if invigorated by that divine ray, 
he blesses the hand that enlightens 
him !*'♦ 

* Christian Philosophy.. 
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CHAP. XIV, 

The Abhi and Julien join Eusebius, — 
Melancholy intelligence they receive. — 
They leave Italy and go to Germany. ^^ 
New misfortunes. — Noble sacrifice. 

Saint Andr£ lost all his cheerful vivacity 
in bidding us farewell ; separations were 
truly solemn at this dreadful period! 

It seemed as if we were embarked 

on an unknown sea, and tossed by tempests 
that appeared to increase every moment ; 
we no longfer knew, in parting from 
our friends, at what time we might meet 
again, or if the storm would ever permit 

us to see them ! 

Arriving at Naples towards the end of 
April, we saw each other again, without 
joy; for the fears of the present, and of 
the future blighted all : our conversations 
were still more dismal than our letters, 
because the details which could only be 
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given in a personal interview were equally 
aflSicting and unfortunate. 

Although we were not emigrants, hav- 
ing left France with regular passports, we 
no longer received letters from thence ; 
we knew nothing more than the public 
news, and the inaccuracy of that intelli- 
gence added greatly to our disquietude. 
The Viscounthad despatched a messenger 
to P^ris, whom we expected might return 
in about six weeks; but we waited in 
vain. He was detained in the capital, 
where be eould only save his life by 
denouncing his master, that is to say, 
by calumniating him. As to the des« 
paltehes, they were written with so much 
prudence, that they could not compro* 
raise any one. Not knowing what to 
decide on, in the most painful expectation 
and corroding anxieties, we determined 
to remain at Naples, and were still there 
when we learned the total overthrow of 
the Monarchy, and establishment of the 

Republic ! The Viscount received, 

at the same time, a letter from his father 
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ttt Hamburgh, in whkh be ordered hkn 
to join bim there, inforoung him thid he 
was very ill. We departed precipitately ; 
the joureey was tedious a»d fiUiguing; 
by the contiisual deficiency of horses, 
and many accidents which retarded* as 
tea or twdve days. We arrived at 
Hamburgh only in the n^onth of Novem- 
ber; we there found the JMbrquis d'Inglar 
in a state of decay, that left little hope of 
bis life. The g^ief of fusebius wa* exofth 
eive; but it was iiot without imspresttble 
sorrow.lieagmn sarw bis dear littleOetavJa, 
lor, though lovdy and well grown for 
h/H* age, now five years, such was the 
&tal reverse of aU that woidd ha^e in 
other times give pleasure, that It now 
4>nly produced the naost poignant aAie- 
tion ! Poor child ! be cried, in taking 
her to his arms, scarcely have you entered 
life, when you have already lost yoiur 
nwie, your country and your fortune! 
Proscribed and fugitive from the cradle, 
you are wandering and thrown on the 
wide world, without knowing where 
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heaven may fix your fate ! In saying this^^ 
he bathed his child's countenance with 
his tears; without comprehending his 
meaning, but struck by the expression 
of his features, she listened to him with 
terror. 

The return of the Viscount seemed to 
produce such a happy change in the situ- 
ation of the Marquis, that, during several 
days, some hopes were entertained of 
his recovery ; but he was not to be lulled 
into such an expectation ; he made his last 
bequests with admirable calmness, and 
without the smallest affectation, for they 
were founded on an irreproachable life, 
and the most fervent piety. He lived 
long enough to hear of the King's death 
which it was impossible to conceal from 
him: this horrible catastrophe hsstened 
his dissolution, and he expired in thearms 
of his son, on the 28th of January, 1793 ! 
... .Two days aftenrards, the Marchio- 
ness became ill of a bilious fever, and the 
unhappy Viscount was only distracted 
froin hi» griefs by new calamities. 
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Id the mean while, during ihy residence 
at Hamburgh, I had renewed my ac- 
quaintance with a frenchman named 
Boutet, formerly employd in the finances, 
and whom I had often seen at my uncle's. 
Although Boutet was ignorant and vulgar, 
these qualities did not hinder him froin 
making a fortune in the revolution ; be 
was enterprizing, ambitious, talkative 
and arrogant ; having learned a dozen of 
'republican phrases and maxims by heart, 
they gave him an air of great conse- 
quence; and soon procured him the 
applauses of the Jacobin Club; in other 
respects^ he possessed a very obliging 
disposition at heart, and was also capable 
of friendship. He ofiered me his pro- 
tection, declaring himself, at the same 
time, a determined republican ; adding 
that, to distinguish himself from his bro- 
ther, who professed moderatUm^ he had 
taken the name of Cato. I assured 
Citizen Cato Boutet, iimt I was as good 
a patriot as he ; that I had only gone to 
Italy as an artist, as my passports, which 
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I show^ him, declared ; and, in slnirt, 
that I burned with aipiety to visit Parii, 
liH* the sole purpose of enjoying the im* 
prescriptable rights of my fdebeian birth ; 
to reinstate the dignUy of my nature^ of 
which I had been hitherto deprived by 
the insolence and impudence of feudal 
nobility. Cato Boutet was well pleased 
with this language, and conducted me to 
the French Consul, who received me with 
great affability. He gravely told me, 
that the Republic would always deem it 
a duty to protect artists; Boutet supported 
this agreeable assertion, by sententiously 
observing that it was highly necessary 
to maintain morals and arts in a Repub^ 
lie. The Consul promised me that be^ 
woukl write to France, so as that I might 
return there immediately, adding that 
the single recommendation of Boutet, 
would insure my reception. The Citizen 
also wrote, and undertoc^ to send two^ 
leUers for me, one to Durand, the other 
to my Co.usiii Le Dm^ of ^hom I now^ 
claimed a relationships wjiich a few yeam 
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before, had made me blwh ; bat it now 
became extren^Iy valuable to me. 

I obtained speedy replies, with a con^ 
cession of all I tmd solicited ; which was 
a r^ular permission to return to FriMMre 
without delay. 

The Viscount, who was also extremdy 
anxipi^ for the safety of Edelie, felt how 
particularly useM my attachment might 
be to him, in the midst of this general 
devastation : but the idea of our separa^ 
ting wsis intolerable to him ; on producing 
the papers I had just received, he cotild 
not restrain his tears. Ah! my friend, 
said he, how truly am I not to be pitied ! 
it appears cowardly in tne to suffer yon 
to go to the assistance of my sister 
alone 1 What dangers are you not going 
to encounter, while I am not to partake 

in them ! If my mother were not 

60 ill, w thai J were not her sole consola- 
tion, ber only support, nothing cobM 

hinder me firom ftrfiowing you 

Here his sorrow would not suffer him to 
proQeedi.*^ . vl was so much aflfected 
that I could only reply with my tears. 
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However, summoiiing all my strength, I 
endeavoured to animate his courage, and 
calm his grief, by representing to him, that 
he could never have accompanied me to 
France, without causing the ruin of us 
both. I assured him that I could incur 
no danger, protected, as I was, by power- 
ful friends and by my birth ; that under 
the pretence of cultivating my talents, 
and painting portraits, I should, as an 
artist, be naturally excused from interfe- 
ring in political affairs; that I would con- 
duct myself with that prudence and 
address, which might enable me to 
watch over the safety of Edelie, without 
endangering myself; that, in short, I 
ventured to hope, heaven would deign to 
protect our friendship and bless our un- 
dertakings ; and that it had reserved for 
me the happiness of seeing him again in 
a few months, und of delivering Edelie 
safely to his arms, I was so accustomed to 
see vigour, calmness and r^ison displayed 
in the Viscount's conduct, that I could 
never perceive a symptc^n of weakness 
in him, without participating in it myself: 
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thus, at this conference, I endeavoured to 
preserve a steadiness, which, in reality, 
he had deprived me of ; it left me in a state 
of &intness and melancholy which I con* 
^dered as a very bad omen. I was, how 
ever, to depart the next day by' the 
public stage ; this journey was • one of 
the most painful of my life; it was 
Tuesday, and I persuaded the Viscount 
that I should not go till Thursday ; the 
Abbe was alone in the secret. — In the 
evening, after having left Eusebius, I 
went to my chamber in a state of < in- 
describable agony : throwing myself on 
a sofa, I remained unmovable for more 
than half an hour: when I suddenly 
heard a gentle knocking at my door ; I 
supposed it was the Viscount, and my 
first emotion was that of the pleasure I 
should have in seeing and embracing 
him once more ! . • ; . i J ran to the doort 
opened; it, but instead of Eusebius, I saw 
the Abbe, whose venerable and tranquil 
countenance instantly inspired me with 
a secret shame, at the excessive disorder 

VOL. III. D 
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of my miod, and a desire ta conceal it 

from hjoa The good dd man en* 

taned, and, shutting the door, made me 
resume my seat; when placing himself 
near me, he said : IViy dear Jnlien, to 
amid useless circumlocution, I have re- 
served' for thift moment a secret^ lyhich 
most now; be confided to yon ; (am also 
going to return to France. • • • What do 
I hear ? a priest^ retorn to France ! • • • • 

-^Pw^Yes^ my friend, it is becMse I am 
af riest^ that I wish to return ..... .-<^it 

isi to seek « certain death.— -^No, it is 
merely to risque life ; but does that idea 
Under the scddi^r^ ftom hurrying to . the 
fl^M^ of honor ?*«^'-«~Tbett yon condemn 
that multitude of wriuous ecclesiastics 
now wandsring^ througb Europe.-'-T^iUHl 
forlridt! they give anexamfile of morality 
ai)4 inrtue the most pur« ; and cause tlie^ 
didiolio religion to be respected bystran« 
g«m^ not raceptingt pr otestants^ ; sneht 



* This 18 a jilsidoe wbicb has been rendered eveiy 



induct is whal I call^ beisg emiiicntly 
usefuL As for myself, I an maintohtcd^ 
and protected by the most gtkbett^ 4f 
piipils; so that, like tbem^Icannot display, 
apioi»resigiiatioii iavdiemtdst of S(ditmki 
Boisfortime, and psrorty ; attaehed; Itibi 
rae, to their profMsidii add H^rdKg^Mftt^ 
they foUo^n their iasp««tti<m> while l^^bey 
mide. — But d0 you-de^m^ yoarsidf hffOiiA 
fo seek a> martyrdom ?--^At My age, mip^ 
p^irtesd by faiths wha«btftt)srAit« eati Be 
desired ?..Bntasa greatk^rkne is eBitaitlil^ 
ted to confer ity tfcM glory f^otald xMhe 
sfmgbt; thus (do notfretiifn toFNMc^, 
escept^ with aH fiiois^ precadtidffs wliict^ 
pradeDoe suggi^ifti Lbste* a^ fiast^it^ 
— Youape awai^ lift* rty mVAe iftliMere 
I>mjii^ge& ; I affi oidy known bf' Hife ttftttT 
name, liioagb I mtty beM^the first*; one 
ef: my rektioins, named iLiDiere, who iff 
goiiyg tO'€»t«blisb himself at Vienna, has" 
tfconefoFe gi^^enf me biS' pa^port^: and^ 
thus I shall nor netnra under af fMde 
tMome, The new gdventfiaent ^H not 
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allow me to : wear the clerical habit in 
France ; consequently, the secular dress, 
in which I shall go, will be neither. a 
counterfeit or disguise. — But the descrip- 
tion in the passport ? — Corresponds com- 
pletely, with my ; person, although I have 
not the least reseaiblance to my cousin ; 
in other respiects, the passport seems to 
have been intended for me ; we are the 
same age, the same height, and both 
brown complexioned. ..... And where 

will you go to in Paris ?— To . an . old 
friend ; .a worthy, though, obscure shop- 
keeper, who will render me every, service 
in her power. There I shall live very 
well by; my labour. To remain unknown, 
1 shall not mind teaching , latin, history 
and geometry ; besides, I can bind books ; 
I shall thus accomplish my views, by 
occasionally fulfilling the sacred , duti« 
of my ministry ; and if I should but even 
once administer the sacraments to a single 
penitent, otherwise deprived of the coiir 
solation^of religion, I would think my- 
self fully recomjpens^d for having under^ 
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taken this periloui^ journey. The for^6- 
ing discourse reanimated me ; Let us go, 
said I, let us deliver ourselves to the care 

of Providence ! Yes, my son, said 

the pious Abb^, it will be neither am- 
bition, nor the desire of vengeance that 
takes us to our unhappy country ! Inspired 
by religion and friendship, we shall not 
go in vain to unite ourtielves to our op- 
pressed brethren ! If the palm of martyr- 
dom should crown our efforts, Heaven 
will not permit us to fell under the axe 
of the wicked, before we have rendered 
our zeal iiseful, before we have saved the 
proscribed, or communicated the happi- 
ness of religious consolation to som^ 
pious souls ! Let us advance with confi- 
dence : it is true, we go to place ourselves 
under the ferocious and unbridled domi- 
nation of the ungodly; but they are sur- 
rounded with profound darkness, and 
their crimes prepare an unfathonable 
abyss beneath their steps, whilst we ^halt 
be guided by a divine ray. . . .Farewell, 
my child, continued he, I shall follow you, 
d3 
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in l;bitee days : that time i« aeoeifSMfy 
to prepare the Viscount for our separation. 
Adieu, my dear Julieo. Im saying these 
wfHxlsi he opened his arm to me; I 
knelt down and intreated his benediction, 
which I received with a religious, fervonr 
and the most tender filial respect ! . . . » 

Before we separated, it was agreed^ 
that he should seek me at Paris, at my 
friend Duraiid's, where I was snre to 
find an asylum. I did not tell him, thai 
he should not want for money, as he 
knew I had left fifty thousand francs 
with Durand; but it was sufficient to 
remind him of the circumstance. The 
heroism of this virtuous ecdesiastic, at 
once exalted my courage, and revived 
my hopes. I employed a part of the 
night in writing to Eusebius ; I felt so 
much resolution, that I flattered myself 
I could transfer an equal degree of it to 
his mind. When completed^ the letter 
was given to his valet^-chambre, with 
orders to deliver it to him in the 
morning. 
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I embtrked on <!be Elbe, «l Boon m 
tiie first besAns of Irgbt appeared, I landed 
at Horbui^, where I took a plttifixxMcli 
t» continue my journey, which I per- 
forifted in safety. Bot on passing the 
frontiers, ftn* from feeling thaft natcind 
joy I had once experienced in touching 
my naltive land, i sbfiddeiied ! well 
knowing, that I i^oiiid no longer fi&d 
that people so full of urbanity, that so- 
ciety which had so oharmed Ine, and 
-those national customs which anre^ from 
habit, identified with the love of our 
country I • ... In short, it was not Frai^e 
that I was about to see again^ so that I 
felt as if every thing would appear alikb 
capricious, contemptible and disgustiug. 
I can give only an imperfect notion of 
the various sentiments with which I was 
agitated on entering Paris ! my heart 
beat violently, on thinking 1 should see 
fedelie in the course of tlie day ; I then 
ej^amined, with restless curiosity, all that 
presented itself to my observation^ in the 
d4 



56 JULIEN DELMOUR. 

streets through which we passed/ There 
was, in genera], in the air and physiogno- 
mies of the lower orders, a strong expres- 
sion of rudeness and ferocity. I arrived 
on the tenth November, the day of the 
decade festival^ and on referring to 
the national. Almanac^ which I had 
bought on the road, I saw that this 
festival was in hoaor of modesty J'^ A 
perceived great numbers in the streets, 
and getting out of coaches, to go into 
the. taverns and coffee-houses, to ce]^- 
hnte mode&ty ; they were almost naked, 
or, at least, as slightly clad as the ancient 
statues. The men, who accompanied 
them, had the right arm quite naked, 
the breast exposed, a red cap on one 
side of the head, and a look of the 
* greatest effrontery. On passing the 



* Seethe National Almanac of the Year III qf 
the Republic one and indivisible. This usurious 
compilation, forming a volume in 8vo. of 544 pages, 
may be found in many libraries ; and is now before me. 



public houses, we heard the most licen- 
tious songs ; and during those orgieiB, in 
honor of modesty , the hawkers, in the 
Creels, offered to the passengers the 
Journal of Father Duchene^ which, as 
but too many well know, was full of inde- 
cencies and blasphemy . 1 heard, previous 
to leaving Hamburgh, that the fesiiviU 
of our ancestors had beien already cele- 
brated, while their tombs were broken, 
and their ashes scattered to the winds ! 

Quitting the stage, I hired a hackneys 
coach to convey me to Durand's, and 
approached with horror, the blood-stained 
Piace de la RivolutioUj which I had to 
cross; I passed palaces, changed to ta- 
verns, where I had dined with great 
qoblemen ; saw, with horror, churches 
transformed to stables ! I had, however/ 
the consolation of reading on large bills, 
stuck over a great number of gateways, 
these edifying words in ^mense letters : 

" The French People acknowledge the 
existence of the Supreme Being, and the 
immortality of 4he soul/' 
d5 
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TJlP «WvQ waft % nw tteeree of the 
i»fft^wM ctopv^ntipq, it hftd been recently 
prwilftiiped, ^ad rem^iined pa3ted up ia 
all ths street^ for more than three weeka ! 
. •• y , . While occupied in admiring this 
condescension of the French people, a 
gceat tumult reached my ears ; it was a 
mob of men and women who followed 
a eart filled with victims, going to the 
^eafibld ! The noise was caused by the 
running of all those persons, mostly in, 
iraoden shoes,^ and the horses of the 
mounted Gm^d'armeSy that escorted them* 
Those victims were not insulted ; on 
the contrary, they seemed to excite pity ; 
tctror and compassion were visible in 
every hce. Although there were some 
individuals among the populace, who 
were Be^de the assassiM, still it wae 
Becessary to excite them to> commit these 
bi^heri^ : for the mass of the people 
retained their humanity?. To attribute 

^ RepubUeamsm brought wooden ftboes so mncli 
in fashion, that every ono wer» the» ii( tbo^streetik 
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the horrors of the revoliilion to the 
people, would be a calamny ; their 
chiefs alone were criminals, either by 
their flattery and lies, or by the terror 
which led some, and silenced others !•• • 
I ordered the coachman to drive as fyM 
as possible, and raising all the blinds of 
the coach, gave full vent to my tears. . . . 
Durand received me with that gette^ 
rous friendship I had always experielie* 
ed from him ; he lamented with the, 
the unhappy situation of France ; though 
he had avoided any participation in die 
crimes of the times, i^either had he en- 
countered any danger, because there 
were many of his rdations and fHendH 
in the dominating party, and he W&d be* 
Aides found very useful, OWiDg td faJA 
talents in fitmnce. After having given 
me a good account of Sdelie, whoi« 
htiMt>aiid was more popular than ever, 
he l6ld me that he bad enriched me 
in my absence, by ettployiog 8occeti». 
fuHy, in dilferent i^)eciilatioBS, the pro- 
perty I had left with biift> insottiiieb that, 
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after deducting the small peobion I 
allowed my mother, h found myself 
worth one hundred and thirty thousand 
francs, which, at that period, did not 
seem extraordinary ; for whoever pos- 
sessed any ready money, was sure to 
make a rapid fortune. . 
.On leaving Durand, I went to embrace 
my mother, who continued to reside with 
her worthy friend, Madame Thibaut; 
I aflerwads visited Edelie, whom I had 
previously informed of my arrival. This 
interview was most sorrowful, as she 
was still ignorant of^ her father's death !.. 
She expected me with great emotion ; 
and wishing to rise and meet me, when 
I entered the apartment, she fell back in 
her chair, saying, Ah ! Julien ! what a 
proof of friendship ! • . . .How uQgratefiil 
on your part, cried I, if it surprised 

you ! Yes, it is for you alone that 

I have returned to this frightful gulf; 
my mother, and my friend Durand incur 
iip danger, and I knew it ; but you, 
the daughter, sis^r, and relative of 
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Emigrants ; the wife of a iioblenian who 
would have been, on some future day, 
a Duke and peer of France ; what pe- 
rils do you not encounter ! Well ! 

I see you, and respire again ! It 

is only in your presence, that I think I 
have found my country \ To watch over 
you, shall be my whole occupation and 
my only care ; I have promised it to my 
dearest friend ; but, heavens ! was it 
necessary for me to promise it ! •• .While 
I spoke, 8he regarded me with the most 
feeling expression, while torrents of 
tears bathed her cheeks. Oh Julien ! 
she replied, the greatest blessing I de- 
rive from your sublime friendship, is 
by its sanctifying and authorizing that 
which I entertain for you ! How.tranquil 
is my mind in granting its admiration 
to your conduct ! how infinitly does such 
gratitude console my heart ! But, con- 
tinued she, you, the mere sight of whom 
gives or reminds me of those I hokl 
so dear ; speak to me of my r parents^ 
what of my brotl^er ? ....... At thiese 
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words I looked dowo, with my eyes ftill 
of tears ; Edelie grew pale and trem- 
bled ; I was forced to divulge to her the 
dreadful intelligence ; and to say that 
her virtuous fitther, knowing I would 
return to France^ had commanded me 

to take his last blessing to her ! 

At these words, she knelt before me; 
unable to oppose it, 1 represented her 
father, Oh ! my friend, she said, you 
must then unite every title for me ; every 
right, even those which assure you of my 
most profound veneration ! Her grief was^ 
at uece, energetic, pious, and resigned ; 
the only thing which seemed to give 
some cofisoladon to her wounded spirit, 
was tibe iika that, at this barbarous 
periedy her fiitber escaped from proserrp*- 
tiod^ and, it» the arms of his wife and 
son, bad terminated bis honorable cti-" 
rear wilb tranqmllity. 

kitfaMe days, a natural death WBMAh 
event so ra#e and fortunate, (bat tt tftfft* 
eiieA aU the horrors of distielirtidii^. C^" 
«i(h^ wliem I had called, nd# CiiixLdtd^ 
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miagle her tears widi oura. The plea- 
sure I felt in seeing her again, which 
^ participated with the most liyely sen- 
sibihty, was a gentle alienation of Ede- 
lie'S sorrows. Shedding a momentary 
ray of gladness, amidstihe general gloom 
of grief which prevailed during the rest 
of the evening. Count Joseph, or, more 
properly speaking. Citizen Velmasj caB^e 
into su|:^r, at nine o'clock, with Ci- 
tizen Delorme bis former tutor; erery 
thing was changed in Citizen Delorme ; 
the tone, language, manners, dress and 
even his countenance : he affected a re- 
puUiean harshness and fet^raVjf, which|had 
not even the merit of frankness; he 
was awkward in the praetke of vulgar 
habits, which appeared more contempt 
tible m him, than those to whom they 
were natmral* As he was sot originally 
depraved, be, at first, intcAded to miife 
SMM prinoipleB of bumanitj and even 
of religion, wid^ the high philosophy 
and fepsUieanipm of Ae j«Mroht«€^ ; hut 
he soon karned that they diid not permit 
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such a mixture in their institutions, ahct 
that, to be the pure friend of the people, 
it was necessary to be ferocious. Thus 
it was that he approved of nearly all 
their excesses, as necessary measures, 
while he believed himself a perfect /?e- 
gulus. The Abb^ belonged to the ter- 
rorists ; Count Joseph humoured biin 
extremely, though he secretly regarded 
him with horror. Delorme, on the other 
hand, protected the Count with all bis 
might, and thus far successfully. Cbuht 
Joseph in obedience to the Abb^^s in- 
junctions, abstained from all interference 
in what was passing, gave considerable 
alms in his section, presented large pa- 
triotic gifts, and was therefore suffered 
to remain tranquil ; but, in private, be 
was a prey to his fears, and only studied 
how to find the means of quitting France; 
the execution of which project was only 
retarded by the difficulty of remitting 
his property to a foreign ^country, with- 
out compromising his personal safety. 
At the beginniog of tbeRetolutton, 
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those nobleman who spontaoeouBly re- 
nounced all their privileges for the es- 
tablifiihment of liberty, most assuredly 
made a generous sacrifice ; and whatever 
may be the public opinion, it must and 
ought to be confessed, that the most 
sincere friends of liberty were those 
who lost all by the change : such as their 
titles, distinctiphs, feudal rights, &c. ; 
these, in short, who alone had sacrifices 
to make, and who inade them without 
hesitation. But, to preserve this enthiK 
aiasm amidst so many crimes, after having 
seen the altar and throne overturned, the 
royal family immolated, to pride them^ 
selves on the favor of a populace intoxi- 
cated with blood, to applaud the most 
execrable crimes, in order to produce 
only a sanguinary anarchy, are horrors, 
which cauld have been merely the result 
of the last degree of infamy, or the 
insanity of the most criminal ambition. 
It can be truly said, there were none 
in the rank of nobility, but enemies of 
despotism, arbitrary power, defenders of 
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the true rights of ibe peo|rie, which nine 
always those of justice and hueaRDity : 
lastly, the constitutumalists ; but, neidver 
regicUies or terrorists, have been seen 
aittoi^t the nobles ; a csrc^msta»!Ce 
which has hitherto escaped obscfrviMiitm. 
The {Hitriotism of the constitutional no- 
bility was never cookd by suiy personal 
;sacrifice ; it was from cnnies alone, that 
they started back with horror, 

Edelie, after having iiiforiiied her hus^ 
4MUid of the melancholy news I had 
brought her, said she would retire^ be» 
'oause two or three persons Were still exr 
j^ected, and she was not in a slate to do 
die honors of the supper. She therefore 
rose, took Casilda by the hand, and left 
us, requesting I would return thenextday. 
Several persons came, and amongst the 
rest Count de Sol mire, his wife, FloAel 
and three or four Jacobins, who were 
introduced to the family by Citizen De- 
lorme. The fantastic medly of this com» 
piny produced a most strange conversa*- 
tion, from the discordant notes of those 



who composed it £very one used a 
^issi^^eeabie fitmiliarity of ctiscoiirse ; I 
smiled lovoluntarily at seeiog Count 
Jos^h wd de Solmire, wbo had «o 
lately altached aiieh avalue to birth, treat- 
ed so eavatierly by the sons of a fcH'mer 
(^ouutiDg-house clerk, notary or eabi net- 
maker, Belorme did his best to imitate 
the jacobins* Florbel ridiculed them, 
without their perceiving it; while I 
was a silent observer, seeing clearly 
the embarrassment, constraint and se- 
cret discontent of Coqnt Joseph and 
bis friend^ I x^^U4t that if sacrifices 
of rank and dignity ghre aa elevatioR 
to man, when voluntary, they cer- 
tainly debase him when extorted. I 
compared this evening with those I had 
formerly passed in the same house, and 
lamented the lasts of ^at good taste, 
grace and elegance, which were replaced 
only by impiety, insolence and cruelty. 
That society was truly to be regretted, 
where politeness, a desire to please, 
good taste ia cooversatioa, arts and ta« 
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lents, obliterated or suspended all claims 
of superiority, and even all ideas of 
distinctions in rank and birth ; where 
the nobility could not attempt to assume 
airs of aVistocracy, without exposing 
themselves to ridicule; where, without 
any regard to the prejudices of hirth^ 
opinion, ennobled superior merit of every 
kind ?....♦ 



* The French nobility are ispoken of very un- 
justly, in the Posthumous work of Madame de Stael, 
where she observes : *^ The different classes of * 
** society having scarcely any connexions between 
^ eskdi other in France, their mutual an^paUiies were 
** consequendy more violent. Pride plaee4 bars 
^ every where, but limits in no part, in no country 
** have the gentry been so estranged from the rest 
<^ of the nation : they only touched the second class, 
" to injure it." Considerations oh tfie French 
Revolution, vol. 2. p. 1 16 How ! In no couniry 
have the gentry been so estranged frotn the rest of 
the nation ? On the contrary, it may be said, with 
truth, that in no country^ have the gentry been 
less estranged from the rest of the nation. ' With- 
out speaking of many countries, among others of 
Poland, where two classes only are seen, nobles 
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and slaves ; without meDtiomng Genoa, where, until 
the Rerolution, the nohilitj of the andeni portico 
enjoyed such strange and even ahsnrd privileges; 
for instance, the exclusive right of iittimg in the 
pnhlic square of St. C3rril ; it will he sufficient to 
state Gennany, where each takes into society ihp 
pride of hirth, and the etiquette that proves his rank ; 
where, at the dinners, suppers and even to go from 
<me room into another, precedency is rigidly oh- 
served, according to the antiqmty of title : there 
also, eveiy ill-sorted marriage is defilement; and ~ 
in order to deprive the children of the sacred rights 
of nature, sanctified hy religion, a tmly harharons 
psejudice, has invented the ridiculous marriages ^ 
the left hand. Love cannot guard against this hn- 
miliatiott ; there its power avails nothing in opposi- 
tion to the purity of genealogies, and the nohle lover 
who espouses a woman of hirth, inferior to his own, 
declares solemnly, at the veiy altar, that the heauty 
he prefers, is unworthy of his choice ; thfit he unites 
himself to |)er, without advancing her to Ibis own 
rank, and that he already disinherits all the children 
she might hear him. It is surely there, that the 
nobility ii€ver ipucA the second class but to injure 
it ; for those scandalous mfurriages take place not 
only among prihces, hut also with noblemen who es^ 
pouse plebeians, becaiise such alliances do not pre- 
vent, zfi entrance into the noble conventual estSr 
blishments. Nothing of the kind has ever been 
jwen in prance. The nobility constantly united thei;^ 



70 JULIBN DELMOUR. 

sdVei < by marriiige, witii memi fmiliet; an iafimte 
number of persionB of tbe seeeni eUfs veeeiTod the 
fiist noblemen and their wivea : that wfateh waa 
termed respettable toetety^ was composed of pcfr«- 
sona of Avery station and all dasses; those wtio 
maintained decorum, good manners , who rceeitvd'a 
good edncationy or possessed any particnlar merit; 
were admitted to it, whatever might have Been their 
birth ; with an eqoaStj that haa only disappeared 
since the Reydution^ in which all social poMteneas 
haabeen^reserredentitely fbrperaona inpower, or for 
ftkme who had- become ricfa, and loo often by the 
least honoraM^ means. The high norbility received 
dareiniiabitanta of the small towna adjacent to tlndt 
estates^ with the greatest cordiality; In shorty thra 
sociad disposition, andgood^-nature extended ttr tii^ 
liiwest classes: it haa been always adLnowieged ^t 
iStt great lords had infimieljr more aflStbittty to^ 
warda tlite people- and kindnesa' ^ their servants^ 
than the farmen generd' and' dithe odier persona 
of the second cltas. One half of' the French* nGbi- 
fity ^ed on scafKbldi^; thts renmind^ have been 
plimdi^red; persecuted and banishM 1; . •• . At'least, 
no ihiaginarf crimes should^ be imputed^ ttn ftkat} 
if; after 'all the cdamities they have suff^d wHl^ 
so much patience and courage, they neededin^- 
gence ; humanity alone prescribed tendemesr to 
those who hkve lost all, widiout participating' in 
Climes^ and' who have grown dd in rnisfbrtnne'f 
What will"be thrar case, if justite be dtoied even* tor 
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theif chtiacter ? It it attonisbiDg^ ttiat Ibit refioction* 
hasj^tcaped thoie who hftieservedy with so nmcli kiiid* 
ness, couragje and generosity all Urn perseented ptc« 
sons to whom it mig^ht have been useful in tbe rdgn 
of terror ; but the errors and incorrectness of Ma- 
^fflie de Stag's eloquent work, ought to be excused 
on tilie plea of ber not kaTing fiye< ta revise an cor- 
rect it. 



CHAP. II, 

Conversation between Julien and Florhel. 
-^--JuHeh's visit to his Cousin Le Dru,-^ 
Extreme surprize he experiences. 

Aptbr the supper at Count Joseph's and 
previous to retiring, I made an appoint- 
ment witbflorbels tbatwe ini^Mr speak 
more at liberty. As^Iwas not ta meet 
tbft poet unti) twelve o^ock next^ day, I 
If ent to the oonvention at ten ; bethg to)d^ 
th«t one of <Hir most fiimousr orators, Mt. 
J4f**de S*** was to make a speecfr, P 
knew not on what subject ; but^ having 
nemv beaivl him, 1 wisbed^to witnesr his 
talentoiOB thb occasion. I pliaced'myself 
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in a gallery, where I was told Citizen H** ^ 
would reply to a deputation of the mar^ 
ket ladies ; which reminded me of a Re- 
publican who, inharanguingithem a short 
time before, on beginning his oration, 
addressed them, from absence of mind, 
brothers and friends; but Mr H*** wias 
prepared, and did not commit this blun- 
der. The market ladies arrived in a body ; 
this deputation, was composed of the 
strongest ladies of their class ; which, in 
general, does ;iot offer very effeminate 
figures : their air, assurance, their mascu- 
line forms, absolutely gave them the ap- 
pearance of a fierce batallion of soldiers, 
dressed as women. One of them with 
afirni tone, and harsh, though sonorous 
voice in the language generally used 
by them, addressed some words to the 
Representatives of the people^ when, 
Mr. H * * * replying in his turn, began 
a discourse, of which I remember ihit 
following phrase : • 

'* Enchanting sex ! it is your delicate 
hapds whic^ distribute the palms . of 
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glory !♦*' At these words every eye wap 
directed to Ifiose countenances, which 
were any thing but enchanting^ and on 
those trenaendous hands that had never 
distributed other, than onions, garlic, 
carrots and fish ! The unfortunate Orator, 
who was so capable of uttering extrava- 
gancies, but who. looked with horror 09 
^sanguinary actions, was condu(;ted to 
the scaffold that very week. After having 
heard this speech, and not exjpecting that 
it was possible to hear wy thing more 
curious, I left the assembly to keep my 
*appointment : it was only half past ten 
I walked to Florbers residence, which 
w^ a long way from mine, and passed 
through a great number of streets, but 
^very thing seemed new to me; 1 was 
like a stranger who stops at every, step 
to ratisfy bis curiosity ; it was with diffi- 
culty, I could find my way in the streets, 



* A phrase jGopiedKtenAyffimi tbe Mopitenrof 
vox. Ill- K 
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of wbich, the names of nearly all wtn 
jchaoged: I focmd Philoiophers sobsti* 
<ffted for Saints ; but I was prepared 
for this metatnorphosis by reading the 
N&twnal Ahnanaek^-wbtfe I bad seen tbe 
saintsreplaced by tbeeamj^/im^ntory ^^r 
and hf <mi&nsy cabbage^ manure^ Mies j 
Ao^, kar€s^ 6f€. ^rc* The natnralanttpa- 
Ifey which the chiefs of th^ revolqtion had 
tOit all that was not ignoble, had induced 
Aiem to suppress the words hoitk and 
palaces ; thus there was inscribed on the 
front of those ancient edifices, house faf- 
inerfy of Bourbon^ hoiisS formerly of 
'Contij jfc. This republican phrase tvm 
seeJB on all the walls, viz. liberttf^fratemi' 
iy, or death f I Saw hac^ney-coachalpas^, 
which I remembered as the cotifiscated 
Carriages of my friends: I dtopton ^e 
*^imys, before the Kttle shops^ iii whiii^b 
the bound books bore the amis of )i 
number of persons of my acquaintance, 
and in others I saw their portraits hang- 
-- [ -- --'^ — ■ ■ ^i-.. ■ 1. - • — ■ , ^ ■ • . , 1 ^ 
* See the repubUcm Caleader. 
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iDg ap for sale; lettered ooe helotigmg 
te (k petty broker, who had at least a More 
of them ; I knew tfana all, aod my eyes 
flUed with tears, when I reooHected that 
three-fourths of tl^ unfortonate nohilityt 
whom those paintings represented, had 
fellen tinder the guillotine; that the others^ 
despoiled of all their means, and pro* 
scribed, were wanderere in strange cour- 

tries ! .1 was going out g( this shop, 

whai I diseorered in an obscure oomw^ 
a beautiftil face, that I had not examined, 
as it was |>laced in the shade, and half 
hidden by a large femily picture; I 
a{:^roached and found it to be the por* 
trait of the Duchess de Palmii^ admirafaiy 
painted by Madame Lebran! I bar* 
gained for it, and it was sold to me for 
thirty-9ii: francs. As it had been is the 
shop only from^ the previous eveningy 
the connoisseurs bad not fortHnatefy 
time to see it : I caused the picture to be 
taken to ^ee of my fnencb,. ja dyer^ named 
PoQthieui who lived in the same street, 
B 2 
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aod then continued my roiite. 1 next 
paissed by an open church, in which I 
neither saw horses nor provender, which 
appeared very singular: a person to 
whom I referred for information, told me 
that jt was a temple of the philanthropists. 
I went in, that I might become a little more 
acquainted with our new religion ; I 
found the, church totally stripped of its 
ornaments and all the symbols of worship ; 
I saw on the walls only two black slabs, 
on which were written Jn gilt letters, 
some, moral exhortations stolen frc^m the 
prohibited Scriptures, a phUanthropi&t, 
gravely seated on a chair, preached civisim 
^xt^ftatemity.^ His auditory was scanty, 
and nearly all those who , composed it, 
only went there out. of derision. Con- 
tempt and ironv were depicted on every 
^countenance, on going away, I reflected 
with satisfoction, that the people, mtsM 
but sagacious could still distinguish what 

MU thoiethiiig* stili existed* in September 180i(^ 



was contemptible and deceitful*. ' At a 
little distance from the street where Flor- 
bel lived, I found myself in front of the 
church of Notre Dame, where I saw a 
great assemblage of people ; I inquired 
the cause and was informed that the fes- 
tival of the Goddess of Reason was cele- 
brating in the late church. An invincible 
repugnance prevented me from entering 
that profound sanctuary ! But I remained 
at the door, and looking towards the end 
of the <chtirch, perceived with horror^ a 
courtesan . (Mademoiselle Aubri) personi- 
'^ingV^nus on the high altar, and re- 
ceiving the adoration, not of the people 
but merely of all the Septembrisers ; that 
is to say, the assassins of the prisoners, 
who wgre assembled there by the orders 
of Robespiere, to Sidore processionally ; 
for they filed off two by tw6 before the God- 
dess, in making their obeissance, whilst 



* Republican Religion and philanthrapUal cere*- 
monies are fonned entirely on an article of the pAtVo- 
Mopliieal Dictionarjf of Voltaire, see that on Theism. 
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^ observed them with haughty and mild 
looks.^ During^ all this disgusting mum- 
mery, a priest, worthy of such a worships 
dressed like a pontiff of the opera, profan- 
ed the se^t of truth by an impure and pa* 
triotic sermon^ quite as infamous and ri^ 
diculous as the ceremony ; thus the pro- 
phecy of the Abb^ de J3eauregard was 
literally accomplished ^ who, twenty years 
before the revolution, predicted from this 
very pulpit, and in detail, this monstrous 
scoie, worthy fruit of the principles m^ 
cQlcated by modern pbilosophyf. I has- 
tened to leave this impious force, an 



* A phrase in ihtMimiteur of that time. 

t It is well known that, twenty-years afterwards. 
Mademoiselle Anhri, while representing the Goddess 
of Wisdom it a Glory bX the opera, fell from the top of 
the arch; when she had her thigh fractured, and her 
countenance disfigured ; and that providence had 
spared two young children,who were to have been sl% 
her feet, by not arriving at the appointed hour there. It 
is also known that the iijgA priest of reason, who 
mounted the pulpit at that time became mad soon- 
after, mud died in the course of a year* 
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odious parody oo'the most licentioos rites 
of pfig^nisai. It was twelve o'clock when 
I reached Florbel, to whom I related all I 
had just seen. I assure you, said he, 
that these attempts at a</imm€, with all 
the vulgarity of the markets, do not please 
me a whit more than they do yourself; 
the Colons and Lycurgusses of the Faux- 
bourgSt, Antoine,*appear alike terrifying 
to me, and for decency's sake, I should 
wish that our Venus's were a little less 
ioudced ; but dl these excesses will only 
last a short time ; even philosophy will 

disgust Not at all, I interrupted^ 

as all these atrocious extravagancies are 
authorised by the philosophical writings. 
-^!t is very true that there are monstrous 
errors in their books, but there may also 
be found many excellent things.— Real 
moralists have said those excellent things^ 
long before and much better than them. 
— ^To do them justice, theiy were philan- 



* The St. GHes of Paris. 
B^4 
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thropists. — In a very pretty way ! they have 
blackened, abused, and ealumniated all 
nations ! Your supreme chief, under the 
name of Scarmentado^ has made a fine 
review of them 1 he runs through all the 
nations of the globe, and sees nothing 
amongthem but horrors. The Italians are 
perfidiotiSy poisoners^ assassins^ Sfc. The 
French are always laughing^ but to pro* 
vokcj and in the midst of ail this levity 
th^ are capable of the most detestable 
actions; they produce monsters; a chimera 
makes them run to arms . • The English are 
fanatical and arrogant^ . . The Dutch are 
a phlegmatic^ vulgar and ignorant peopk^ 
who attend to nothing but their pecuinary 
interests^ and who shed the blood of their 
best citizens to satisfy their avarice or 
hatred. Imposture^ ostentation^ super^ 
stttiony are all that is seen in Germany ^ Sfc* 



* The impieties of Mr. de Voltaire, had not the 
least success 40 England; on the contrary^ they 
brotigh't him into some dilemmas, for which he never 
pardoned the English. 
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After these flattering pictured, is it not 
droll to exhort all nations to esteem each 
other mutually? Is this philanthropic con- 
clusion well prepared, or can it be per- 
suasive?* Yes, I now begin to know 
ttiat philosophical principles, when put in 
practice, are good for nothing ! . .These 
mad . jacobins have cariacatured ancf 
disfigured every thing ; but this horrible 
state cannot last. The extreme of crime 
and folly always announces an approach- 
ing change. In the mean while, let us 
remain on our guard, with hope and 
prudence..:.- — What are really your 
opinions?.... — I have wept at ail their 
Crimes, and been able, without becoming 



* The Jewish Letters as well as many other 
philosophical works, also lavish outrages against all 
. nations. Mr. de Voltaire, who, in his S4armeniad6, 
thtis treated the French, always called- tiiem, in lii» 
pampMels and letters^ the Welches ; jtt neither he, 
nor any other has ever dared to give an injarions 
ttLckname to the French of that'wretthed t^ge of 
darkness so ahused by the wits of oar days, the Age 
oftowisXIV.!. 
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su^peetedi to avoid participation in tbem^ 
I would most i^illingly have exposed my 
life to save that of the King; I have^ 
sighed in secret over the ruins of that 
majestic throne, the most ancient in Eu- 
rope, and the protector, for so many ages 
of literature^ arts, and talents ! When 
they decreed a Republic^ I felt scrupM 
worthy of a Frenchman; in the first 
moment of surprize, I cried, What ! shall 
we lose A^halia. .... .That masterpiece 

of french tragedy is never more to be 
represented, and must sink into oblivion I 
....But, it was necessary to side with 

a party t • • • * I wrote some patriotic Odes 
for them* • . .r^Patriqtic! I cried, with 

horror. 1 see^, said he, that you are 

thinking of the execrable strophes of the 
impious and sanguinary ainphigoric rhy- 
mer, whom the jacobins have named the 
french Pindar; who instigated andadvir 
sed the profanation of the royal tombs ajt 
St. Denis. You may assure yourself I 
shall nev^r so pollute the language of 
i/ie Oods. I have limited myself in the^ 
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6(^69, to a general eulogium on liberty; 
• . . .-^You have only chosen a bad time 
for it ; for it appears to me that liberty 
is not yet very flourishing in France ; at 
)ea£rt^ it is not that which the ancients 
placed so ingeniously iu their temples, 
between the statues of Aheane wnd Adeone 
the two divinities who presided over 
departure and r^/iirw.— Yes, I acknow- 
ledge itf we are under a dreadful tyranny ; 
and it is an unheard of event, that so, 
brave a people could suffer themselves to: 
be thus subdued by terror, or remain 
so immovable under the axe of a 
villain deprived of ev6ry virtue, a mona- 
ster whose countenance is so mean, 
and repulsive ! of a wretch without 
genius, talents, or courage; foi' it i» 
well known that he unites cowardice to 
effrontery ; he . has only the energy of 
barbarity, and no other instruments than 
a baml of assassins, a gang of galley-daves 
liberated by new crimes, and who, after 
hwtng murdered all the prisoners, are 
^videdi in parties, of whicfa^ some ga u^ 
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raze castles^ massacre priests,^ and nobl^ 
men; while others remain in Paris to excite 
commotions and jmmolirte those who 
cteince to escape condemnation by the 
revolutionary tribunals, which, to obey 
the tyrant, daily send so many innocent 
Tictiins to the scaffold ! How is it possi- 
ble tp comprehend the ascendant, the- 
supreme empire of this horrible and vile 
usurper! Posterity will never conceive 
how such a prodigy of terror coukt 

hiive ruled over such a nation ! 

I listened to Florbel with pleasure ; 
happy in finding him possessed of sucb^ 
sound sientiments, I asked him why he had' 
not emigrated ? he answered by observ- 
llig that he would have left France long^ 
ago, if he had been provided with any rea-. 
dy money. He then added, that he had a 
pension ; and was also one of the com- 
mittee of benefactions, where, though.- 
very little good was done, no one suflfered 
by it ; finally, that, with some common 
plaice ideati rounded into inflated ver$es^ on ' 
our country and about liberty y he was 
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certain, froiQ having neither birth or 
fortune, to pass through the storm, 
and even occasional^ to be of service 
to some of the unfortunate* I am em* 
ployed at this moment, he continued, in 
devising means of saving a respectable 
old man, incarcerated, vi^thout cause or 
pretence, in the temporary prison which, 
was formerly the college du Ple$sis..But 
as he is a nobleman and rich,. I have very 
Uttle hope. I inquired the name of this 
person, it was the Baron d'Hemiilly^ 
upcle to the Chevalier, of whom I have 
already spoken, and who bad escaped to 
Spain by way of Bofdeaus. I ques- 
tioned Florbel on the situation of Count 
Joseph ; It is not very dangerous at 
present, he replied, because he givies pri* 
vately a great deal of money to certain 
chie6 of the ruling faction ; but be as- 
sured his ruin is determined on, as well 
aa .that of sdl the great nobles; at this 
moment, I believe he thinks only o£ 
remitting his properly to foreign cqun- 
triei*. Ad vise, him to use every preeau- 



tion^ and to ^uit France as soon as pos^ 
sible. I also enquired about severalf 
other persons of our acquaintance, of 
whose iate I was ignorant: nearly all 
had perished on the soiffold : some few 
had escaped death by flight, and among 
others Mondor and his £imily. The 
Prince de S****, husband of Afotilda,^ 
discontented with his wife, had saved 
himself by going abroad, abandoning 
her, carrying off his diamonds, plate, a 
great quantity of ready money, and lea¥<- 
ing behind almost as many debts, as the 
property he left was worA . Matilda had- 
been arrested and taken to the Luxem* 
boui^^ wliere Florbel believed she stiU 
remained. I determined to inform my- 
self of her situation, and devise - some 
means of being useful to her. Florbe) 
also told me that the Baroness de Blimont 
kept a gaming house frequented by Jaco* 
bins and women of bad character. He 
added, thatthisinfitinywasaprotection, as 
in general suspected persons were sought 
for only among the respectable clUsset o# 
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society/ At the conclusion of this inter^* 
view; Florbel advised me to paint a 
great.niany portraits of women, and even 
those of the, citiseness Blimont's eircle^ 
because females were so advanced m 
heroism, that those who were the most 
despicable by theirmorals^ becamezealous 
and generous protectresses, when they 
could serve the proscribed ; and added he, 
how many true heroines have, in those 
frightful times, immortalized their names 
by their filial piety, their conjug^ love^ 
their intrepid ^nd faithful friendshipi or 
merely by a magnanimous compassion ! 

Florbel ajdo told me, that it was neces- 
sary for my safety^ to appear sometimes 
at the Jacobin Club, and he accordingly 
promised to conduct me there. I left 
bim to go and visit my cousin Le Drq, 
now become a great personage. He was 
member of the sanguinary committee 
ef public sirfeiy ; aiid was continually 
making motions at the Jacobin CIak»f 
against the nobility^ this accounted fCHr 
hisbc^ng in place and eiy^ying so high 
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a reputation. He received me with great 
kindnessy jocosely calling me a beau ; but, 
he shewed so much friendship for me, 
that he appeared infinitely less ridiculous 
than formerly ; at least, his style harmo« 
nised with that of our actual society; 
he had acquired a certain air of sharp- 
ness and delrberation which seemed" 
to influence even his countenance ; be- 
sides, it was the true style among the 
fashionable young patriots. After having* 
embraced me several times, he uttered 
♦wo or three republican phrases, and sud- 
denly taking me by the arm, said, apro- 
pos, (Ijome and see my wife. This 
movement astonished me^ for I had no 
acquaintance with her. Le Dru draped 
me. on rapidly; we entered an elegant 
house ; wheii he cried : Hollo there ! 
Here's citizen Delmour, our cousin, 
' come to see you I he addressed his 
wife^ burst ipta a loud liaugh, while 
the threw herself into my arms. It was 
Matilda, ^e widow of my uncle, and 
wife of the Prince de S»«^ ^ What said 



h, then you have at last deigned to re- 
enfer our family !..Yes! and never td 
leave it again! she answered in the 
same tone, for I find myself very lucky 
to have exchanged an old fool, cold and 
pedantic, for a good patriot, young, 
handsome, lively and amorous ; aye! 
added Le Dru, success to fun, and lo:ng 
live the nation ! • • • • But, said I, how have 
you managed to get rid of your first 
wife, whom you pristised so nmck, and 
whose; disposition, as you said, agreed 
«o exa;ctly with your own ? Why, to tell 
you the truth, cousin Julien, he replied, 
she did not oppose kne any more in that, 
than other matters ; when I spoke to her 
of it. My good friend, said she, as our 
separation is agreeable to you, I can i*e- 
fuse you nothing, and we demanded a 
divorce on the score of incampatibiUty of 
temper; that^s the way we settle these 
matters qow-a-days, when there is no 
cause of complaint on one side or the 
other. Poor woman ! he continued, how 
well she behaved herself with me, and 
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certainly good conduct must be acknow- 
ieged by anyone who possesses sentiment i 
in slioi't, she loved me like the apple of 
her eye; I wbhed to console her directly, 
and got her married out of hand to our 
neighbour, Citizen Rochu, whom [forced 
to take her, a fort night after our di-* 
vorce. 

I congratulated Le Dru on this sympn 
torn of regard ; we chatted together for 
another half hour, when be invited me 
to dinner, and left us, saying he had 
a short way to go, and that he would re» 
torni in less than an hour. When be had' 
got ae far as the door, he returned to 
tell me, that he had renounced bis bap- 
tismal name, istead of Jacquot, he now 
called himself Leanidas Le Dru ; fdr 
said h^, the name of a Saint by no means 
suits a patriot. I alarmed him when I as^ 
serted that the name of Leonidas, as well 
1^ almost all other Greek names taken 
by the Patriots, were to be found in the 
Mai^tyrology ; he inti^eated I would keep 
that asecret, which I promised, and then 
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left me with his wi^. Looking sted* 
fastly at Matilda, I said ; Now that we 
c^n speE|k freely, permit me to inquire 
how it is possible that, with all your 
pride and ambition> you have been able* 

to resolve on such an humiliation ? 

Humiliation ! she replied, that is pre- 
cisely what I have not suffered ; I hav^ 
maintained my reputation, and been 
always consistent in my conduct. It is 
true, I am ambitious, I love power; 
tvh^n I saw it in its meridian, I was able 
to attain it ; nowUial it is sunk in the 
mire, I have omnaged not to lose my 
hold* Under the empire of the Jacobins^ 
the Prin<fe?s deS**** could only have 
been a victim, but the Citizeness Le 
Bni may act a distinguished part, I 
have my flatterjBr^, I hold a court, my 
protection ia frequently solicited, I can 
render siervic^ and have already done 
some very important ones. In short ta 
rd^n is always the saoie things under 
whatieyer title a government may be as- 
^BM^d. I had nothing to reply to thii^. 
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If talent could be found rn a spirit of 
intrigue, In that subtil and cunning art, of 
ivbich the perfection is to put the most 
petty means in play, and combine such low 
mancevres, it must necessarily be admitted 
that Matilda had a superior geiiius; be 
this as it may, I never met any ambitious 
or intriguing female who qduld be com- 
pared to her. I learnt thai, after having 
been abandoned by the Prince, she 
vms thrown into prison at the Luxem- 
bourg t that from thence she bad seen 
all the nobility who were confined there, 
conducted to the scaffold ; that Le Dru, 
*who, in his capacity of commissaryy 
went to inspect that prison, had ^sillen 
in love with her, and that it was only by 
marrying him, she could save her life. 
She also told me that her husband Ci- 
tizen Leonidas contrived to obtain res- 
titution of the jointure of fifteen thou- 
sand francs per annum ; which had been 
settled on her from the Prince's proper- 
ty, while Le Dru, who no longer car- 
ried on his iormer business of a butchery 
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had, from his places, an income of thirty 
thousand francs ; so that they were very 
rich. I remained with them the greater 
part of the day, and went to pass the 
evening with Edelie, who confided to 
me, that, Count Joseph had at last nearly 
completed kis preparations for depar- 
ture; and would go in about a fortnight 
to one of his estates, for the purpose of 
collectings a considerable sum of money, 
when he would have the sure means of 
escaping with her. I pledged myself to 
follow them without delay, expressing 
a hope that it would be in my power to 
join them in six weeks at the utmost. 
Having" previously received an assurance 
irom Edelie, that the count did not re* 
•quire me to accompany himatpresent^ 
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CHAP. III. 



Plarbel takes Juben to a Woman j that 
, wants to have her Portrait paintefL--^ 
. Who she waSf meritorious conduct of 
. th^ Abhi DesfoTges. 

Florbel came one morning to take me 
to a Citizenessj who wished to have hqr 
picture taken ; he informed me that as she 
was amiable, beautiful as an angel, and 
thie mistress of a powerful terrorist ;, I 
might consider her as an useful acquain- 
tance; she was styled Citizeness ChomeU 
We reached her house at twelve o'clock ; 
she received us in a magnificent draw* 
ing-room full of rich gilding. The Ci- 
tizeness was seated on a sopha, while the 
apartment was faintly, but agreeably, 
lighted. Her countenance struck me, 
although it was in the shade, not only 
from its beauty, but in bringing some 
confused recollections to my mind, which 
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neither a difference of dress or several 
years that intervened, did not contribute 
4d dissips^. She vrhispered something to 
Florbel, who, having presented me, 
took leave, and -left us together. I sat 
down without saying a word, whien the 
Cittzeness giving me a httle roseHDelowed 
iiag, said, take that and smell the per^ 
perfume of marjoram and lavender, 
pwhaps it will refresh your memory ! • •« 
I had once received one exactly similar 
from Adeline, the object of my first love ; 
I had therefore no longer any difficulty 
in recognizing her, in the Citizeikess 

Chomel ! Our conversation was 

very animated and impassioned ; Ade- 
litae possessed natural good sense and 
an excellent heart. I reconmieQded se- 
veral unfortunate persons to her, and she 
4>r9mi5ed to use all her interest to save 
them, especially the worthy Barou d'Her- 
milly and the Countess de Volnis, whom 
1 hs^ve already mentioned, when giving 
an account of the cotillion in which she 
danced with Edelie at the Spanish Am- 
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bassador's. This lady, witli an unble^ 
mished reputation, at the age i^f twenty- 
six aftet having seen her husband guillo- 
tined, had been kept a prisoner in her 
own castle, which was confiscated and 
turned into a provisional prison ; there 
she remained for two months, with other 
prisoners, her neighbours, whom she 
had formerly received as friends in this 
same, castle, and where they had been 

seen so gay, brilliant and happy ! 

Falling ill . there, she was transferred 
to a neighbouring town, in which the 
terrorists caused her to' be placed in a 
public hospital, where she still re- 
mained; and by a remarkable coincF* 
deuce, this r^qge, this asylum of the 
poor, had been founded by one of her 
own ancestors !*•••. Adeline, to whom I 
related this iiistoiy, was greatly afiected, 
a^d ^e proved it to me, for, a week after- . 



* There have happened, to the AuAor^skiiowledg^e, 
two euuntples of this astonishing ficisititude in hti>> 
ttan aflbin, ttnder the veign 4t terror. 
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wards she obtained an order to convey 
Madame de Volnis to a private house 
in the same town. Sophie Durand, 
whose friend she was, sent her money/ 
and the poor creature recovered her 
health ; but always feigned sickness, to 
avoid returning to prison. 

I saw the Abbi Desforges frequently, 
he exposed his life almost every day, in 
going to say mass ^in cellars, baptizing 
children, and offering consolation to the 
dying. Calling to see him one day, I 
found the Abb^ dressed in the uniform of 
the National Guards, he informed me 
that he had just been confessing a nun 
of the order of Charitable Sisters, who 
was dying at the Hotel Dieu, and that 
he liad administered the sacrament to 
her, without any person perceiving it, 
whilst the commission of terrorists was 
assembled ih the same ward of that 
hospital. This ceremony was managed 
in the following way : he had first re- 
quested leave of the commissioners to 
Bay a few words to a sick pei|»>ii^who 

VOL. III. F 



US JULIEN DBLMOUR. 

€oald give him intelligence about mn^ 
family papers : as iiis military dress pre- 
i^^oted any susrpicion, they granted his 
demand without hesitation ; he then 
Vent to her bedside, skreened himself 
behind the cmrtains, told heir to confess 
briefly, gave her absolution whilst he 
took from his breast the box, that con- 
tained the consecrated wafer, and ad- 
ministered it to her. If, at that moment, 
th<e terrorists, who were still walking 
s^ut the rocun, had had the curiosity 
to dra^ the curtain aside, this worthy 
clergyman would have become at the 
same time both priest and victim !*•• . • . 
The Abb<^ Bho told me that he w» 
that evening to visit one of the as* 
sassins of the month of September, who 
being on his death bed, gave some 
signs of repentance, of which bis wife 
wished to take advantage; for she 
always held his crimyes in abhorrence* 
I wanted very much to prevent the 
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Abb^ fttmi going to die house <f wcha 
wretch, fearing lest Aey might bum 
laid a saare for him ; bat seeing he iros 
iiot to be intimidated, I iotreated hkn 
to take me with him, that I miglit it 
least defend him in case of n6ed : whe^ 
it was dark, I pot two pistols loaded 
w4th ball, into my pockets ; took a large 
s¥i^ord cane, and tbus armed, Iwentio 
seek the Abb^. It straok ten o'dodk, 
when we knocked at the doer of an 
old house in the Rue Gerard-Boqnet ; 
a moment afterwards, I heard the sound 
of a womim's sabots^ of which the un« 
equal steps announced that 4ie was lame ; 
the door opened, w« went in ; a female, 
wilMse looks were hideoins, and whose 
countenance seemed really omiiaous, 
closed it after us ; she held a small 
lantern, containing a gliflseaering fight, 
the fiassage was narrow and gloomy, f 
felt mui{h agitated at being in such a 
plaoe, and kept close te the Abb^, who 
tiwight only of Heaven, Hkittg Jtpecial 
Mffe to keep my hand on one o iihc^ pis- 
f2 
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tols : we ascended to a second floor, and 
entered a rocrm strangely furnished, in 
whichy^with a few; rude articles, and; 
scattered paper : hangings, some small 
mahojg^ny iables Jaden with porcelain, 
and a beautiful chimney clock, were^ 
seen. •;. .Jt naturally occurred to me that, 
all these thing;^, so misplaced there, were 
the fruits of pillage, or the spoils, of emi- 
grants; . . , * . .A young girl was seated in - 
a corner crying: I know not why it was, 
but the sight of her recovered me a lit- 
tle. ^ The; lame and humpbacked woman 
then whispeired to me. Citizen Vicar j stay 
here J and approached a door, inviting in 
the sam^ myslierious manner, the Citizen- 
rector to follow her. As I went there 
merely to guard the Abbe, I did not 
quit hi.ai9 but went; on close behind; 
our Conductress led us into a large 
chamber, where a. most frightful object 
ipet our ^i^^ ; • • • .this was a tall hag^rd 
Looking man, extended on a trucklebed ; 
4^e expression of his face was truly 
jAtroclpus ^^, in his paroxysm of ma^^esif 
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fae had thrown off a red nightcap, while 
his blacl^ hair bristled on his head. -A 
bleedingathis nose, which nothing could 
stop, renewed to our minds, all the horror 
of his crimes: his shirt and arms were 
bloody; such he appe{ir^{l:iiQjdst the 
miassacres of September,, just .so.he* jwis 
at his last hour^ infuriated -afnd * -battie)! 
iu gore! ...... His wife now introduced 

. him, whom she termed the Citizen Bector ; 
the, murderer then shuddered, extended 
bis trembling and ensanguined ' arms, 
crying with a sepulchral voice, Begone, 

, begone i there is no mercy for me ! . . -'. 
This arm has massacred more than 
ninety priests !....... Well my son ! the 

Abbe replied, bless and thank God, who 

has saved one to absolve you !* 

At these sublime words the fury of 
this. wretch subsided, his arms fell on 

Ahe bed, his countenance softened, his 
eyes filled with tears, and he dared to 
lift them towards heaven ! ...... The 
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\aHf pri^st^ worthy minister of the God 
of clemency and peace, threw himaelf 
on the bed of this unhappy object, took 
hkn in his arms, pressed him to bia 
hearty and by the most tender exhort»* 
itfons i^^^i^sed ar^ntam^ and hope into 
elm tormented soul I Suddenly the dying 
nan Joined hiis faands, shut his eyes, and 
aeemed to pray with an ardent devotion,,. 
Tears bedewckl my cheeks, and, as I per- 
ceived be was about to confesSy I hastoned 
into the next room. At the expiratkm 
of half an hour, the Abb^ reclined 
me, he pressed my hand, exdaimiag 
with ffreai fervour, I am satisfied !.,•««• 
Admire, added he, the Divine M^t^y I 
If this unfortunate person should live^ 
mankind will be for ever inexon^le to 
him ; yet, in a few moments providence 
has had compassion on his sufferings. 
There are crimes which nought can ex^ 
piate in the eyes of man, yet an instant 

efibces them in eternity ! We left 

tbis^houseat midnight, when I waa very 
happy to find myself and the good Abb^ 
once more in the street. 
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The JFoHowiDg day passed much more 
gaily with me, it was the festival of Pru- 
gaUfy^^ Cottiiit Joseph, Solmire, Deloi^- 
me, Florbel, Boatet, LeDro, amilfCary 
coimnissary, two army coHtractor6 and 
myself, went to dine at the best t&vert^ ifa 
Paris. Resolved to^ celebrate fhehofiday of 
frugality J we remained five hotirsat to^ 
bif ; Florbel sang bacchanalian vetlses of 
hiiyown composition, and we all got tipgf^: 
itwaji^necesmry to condoct the Citizebto 
Cscto Bdutet, and Leonidas Le Drti ib 
ibdr carriages, nor did they i^ecovrt- the 
effects of this debatich &r severaf days 
after: so mnch for frugality! This fes- 
tival reminded me of another no tessbur- 
ksque, thttt of conjugal fiiirh,f when 
1 csoutited thirteen divorces advertised 
in the newspapers on the morning of 
iflf celebration ! 

Had it not been for the terror which 
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cpngealed . every heart, [ could :haye led 
a very agreeable life, for I enjoyed great- 
iadependence. I drew a great number of 
cameo designs and miniatures^, which 
sold very well. My talent had therefore 
procured great reputation . among the 
terrorists, who composed the : court :oi 
that time. I had the honor of drawing 
the portraits of Danton and Marat, 
. to whom I could not go without horror ; 
however nothing depicted their ferocity 
at home; their houses, and furniture were 
not those of austere and stern republiftians, 
hut of epicureans of bad taste. It was 
for them and their niistresses that night 
tables were invented, so gallantly trans- 
fonned into a/^ar« of love, curtains sus- 
pended from arrows, bows, and quivers ; 
the draperies without symmetry,the hang- 
ings in little plaits, &c. It was curious 
enough to see the sanguinary Danton rise 
from a perfumed bed, decorated with all 
the attributes of love ; and the execrable 
Maratina saloon ornamented with vases of 
alabaster full of flowers, and little statues 
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of Venus, the Graces and Muses ! Nature 
had stamped the forms and phisiognomy 
of all those monsters with characters of 
indelible infamy : Robespierre and his 
principal accomplices were hideous; base- 
ness, imposture and cruelly formed the 
frightful expression of their distorted fea- 
tures : I was so struck by it, that I took the 
two portraits pf Danton and Marat with 
a degree of truth which shocked all those 
who saw them ; it might be said that 
those two pictures resembled to a terri" 
^ pitch. One morning, at a sitting, 
which Marat gave me, the horrid look of 
tbi^i monster so fully reminded me of hia 
atrocipus crimes, that I was on tiie point 
of fainting.He perceived that I grew pale ; 
after which I excused myself on the plea 
of not having taken any refreshment, when 
he ordered me some wine and a slice of 
ham which I was obliged to eat to support 
. the deception. His conversation was no 
lets horrible than his looks ; he repeated 
what he preached every day in his Journal ;. 
p5 
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be drid that it was still necessary to strike 
iQjjf tf0enty th&uMnd heads to ease the po- 
putation^ which had become too numer^ 
ous. At other times, he maiiitaiued 
thaiit was impossible to avoid destroy- 
ing the clergy, whose celibacy had been 
$0 fatal to the population ; and he did 
not (hil to add that a state required onfy 
a mibty rational religion, free from alleu- 
perstkion, that is, without clergy, doc-* 
tritie M devotion. These philosophical 
dogmas were addressed to those of bis 
firtends who came to keep him company 
during his sittings. As to myself, I affected 
60 much application, such an exclusive 
passion for my art, so complete an igno- 
rance of every thing else, that he felt satis- 
fled it was useless to speak to me about 
any other subject than painting or music ; 
and that, beyond these, I was a complete 
fool. I perceived but too well, by bis 
conversation, that the proscription of the 
ncbflSty would not admit of any excep* 
tion, and that it would soon burst fefth ; 
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I gave notke of it to Ed^Me, who^pttrlMk 
of tbe extreme alarm I felt on lllis sub- 
j^t ; but Count Joseph, dfetahied by tte 
desire of taking a large sum of money 
with him, still deferred his departuw, 
nor could any thing induce him to has- 
ten' it ! For, my own part, toid Eddie, I 
have long^ since saved all that I esteenli 
most precious ; I have confided the let- 
teni from my parents, brother, and ydUi* 
setf, to thie Duches» de Pblmiii, as abofhe 
beautifiil book of drawings you made for 
me, yourembtemofhope, mydiamondit 
atid> will. This conversation pierced me 
to the soul the more so as it vrasimpos- 
sflMe to prevail on her to quit France bcf- 
fore her husband ; but CcHmfJosepb, whb 
ought to have insisted on that step, did nctt 
ap{H*ove of it: a victim to her duty, Edelte 
Mt no tenlptation,orevena desire to with* 
draw hers^lrom the con^nually inereas* 
ing chngfer which menaced Hbem. As I 
IliVeahreiidy (4iserved,it^YmpM8ib1e8Cif- 
Gently ta^ adibfre the heroic coiitage dir 
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played by all the females at this period ; 
I had another instance of it constantly 
before my eyes : the worthy Madame 
Thibaut, as well as a great number of per- 
sons among the citizens, was what we 
then called w[k aristocrat : she had sent 
her younger son, who had taken holy 
orders, to Germany, Too sincere to 
dissemble. her opinions, and rational to 
expose them, she conducted herself wi<& 
prqdence, and spoke openly only to, her 
friends ; with others she was^ silent and 
circumspect, but always ready to expose 
herself when it was possible to. serve an 
unfortunate sufferer, she was eyen capable 
of incurring every risk on the first emo- 
tions of her compassionate heart. This 
excellent woman had really a noble miad, 
and as much capacity as most unlet- 
tered. individuals possess ; her language, 
though less defective after piarriage,. was 
still often rendered ridiculoiis by an odd 
turn of expression and false combination 
of words ; yet,^ you always retained some 



JULIBN DBLMOBR. 100 

striking or well-digested thought from her 
conversation, I found the same pleasure 
in listening to madam Thibaut, that we 
experience in reading Montaigne: though 
her phraseology made me smile, I could 
not help respecting her ideas. One day th&t 
1 had dined with her and my mother, Ae 
Was informed that a Commissary was 
coming to make a domiciliary visit at her 
. bouse : Thank God ! she said to us, they 
come too late ; I had concealed an un* 
fortunate gentleman for three weeks, but 
he arrived Jn Switzerland six days ago.. 
. I remained to witness the visit of the 
Commissary, who really came; be was 
accompanied by two other men that were 
entirely subservient to him : the tone and 
manner of this man was more insolent 
than any thing I had as y^t seen. Ma-* 
dam Thibaut's indignation actually ele- 
vated her above all fear ; she received him 
coldly and never replied otherwise than 
,hy yes or no Citizen. She preserved so 
. calm and dignified an air, that the dtiasen 
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CanmrisMry wbb greatly strack witfa it, 
and I perceiTed him looking at her with 
aatonishment. He searched erery whetie 
with an affectation of minute scrutiny ; 
nothing remained but a small cham- 
ber I Madame Thibaut opened tfie door 
merely to shew it ; but the Commissary 
must go in^ when be discovered tlfe 
portrait of the young Abb^ Thibaut, 
which his mother had not dared to keep 
in the apartment where she received 
ootnpany. What ! exclaimed ^ Com- 
misMry, who is this in such a ridiculous 
dress ? Madame Thibaut did not reply. 
What ! he continued, is that little gowns- 
man your son ? Provoked at this im- 
pertinent question, she could no longct 
contain her anger, looking sternly at tlie 
Commissary and witha degree of haughti- 
ness that cannot be expressed, she said, 
Ve*, villain, / do myself honor by hiitt. 
Although she plac^ a strotig emphaste 
on the Mlse concord, I do myself h^nor, 
thi^fecdd repfy did not appear tfie le»r 
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s^ime ; it wastfae Ui him die / of ibe 
markets ; My blood ran cold, while die 
CommisBary and bis assistants remained 

immovable and stupified \ , 

This circumstance proved to me, that 
true greatness is superior to all social 
compact, or literary attainment. In sitna* 
tioQs of danger and while the great pas- 
sions of the mind are agitated, good taste, 
and the rules of grammar can add nothing 
to ihe eloquence of sentiment and force of 
nature. 1 was convinced, that the virtuous 
and heroic Madame Thtbaut had ruined 
herself, as in those times much less than 
this, sufficed for condemnation to death. 
I hastily arranged the speech with which 
I intended to address the Commissary 
though 1 had not the smallest hope of be- 
ing able to soft^i him ; I was going to 
spedc when he turned to his myrmidons 
and mldly said, every thing must be con- 
ceded to amother's feelii^!.. At these 
feviving words, I was almost tem|rted to 
^fow myself at his feet Ab ewery thing 
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id relative, his clemency^ at that moment 
jLppeared as magnanimous and worthy of 
admiration, as if he had pardoned the most 
perfidious attempt on his life. He mere- 
ly approached Madame Thibaut andgare 
her a slight reprimand : disarmed. by hfis 
unexpected kindness, the latter replied 
to him with gratitude and respect r he 
told her that he knew she was in reality 
a very good patriot ; and desiring her to 
be peifectly tranquil, left us astonished 
at the happy result of his visit. ' 

We learned afterwards that this repub* 
liedn^ who afiected so coarse and surly a 
manner, was a very worthy man, who had 
taken the employment he exercised, only 
to protect the individuals who weresubject- 
ed to this kind of inspection ; and I have 
known many othersthat acted from similar 
motives. It was towards the middle ofthia 
very day, that Marat^s death was announ- 
ced ; the assassination of this monster was 
oneof the mo^t courageous actions that 
false heroism had ever produced, and the 
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most pardonable crime commftted during 
the revolution. Some days afterwards, I 

. attended to witness the funeral pomp oftlie 
above sanguinary demagogue. I had al- 
ready seen that of Voltaire, 'Which was in 
ev€iry respect equally burlesque and scan- 

' dalous ! but if ibis parody on pagan cere- 
monies was ridiculous, at least they were 
honors rendered to the superior talents of 

* au illustrious man, who would have me- 
rited distinguished respect: if about 
thirty volumes, whicb disgrace the collec- 
tioa of his works and his memory, could 
have been left i n oblivion . The pomp of 
the friend of the people was equally piagan 
and inUch more ridiculous, besides being 
odious from the horrible recollections it 
revived. The procession was formed by the 
assassins of the prisons, and about fifty 
prostitutes dressed as Vestalsj the Maxima 
or higU priestess carried a censor contain*^ 
ing the sacred fire. They passed by, the 
sewer of Montmartre, when the Vestals al- 
most sufibcated, inquired from whence the 
offensive odour came, some one who hap- 
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pened to be present, pointed to t^ coffm 
of J\forat,andsaid : It is an exhalation from 
the Demi-god / A short time ajfkerwardsr 
the mortal remains of Marat were igne^ 
miniowly torn from the P&tntbeon, 90od 
thrown into this Yery sink* It was surprifK 
ingthat the man who dared thus.tpinralt 
the Demi-god in the midst of hia apotheo- 
sis had not been torn to pieces by tbe sep- 
tembrisers ; he escaped with some abusa^e 
epithetSi because a heavy rain which came 
on suddenly, as was also the du^e duriiig 
the funeral /lomjo of Voltaire^ excited great 
alarm for the sacred fire and the Vestak^ 
whOf in order to save it, with pettycoats 
up to their knees sought shelter in the 
public houses, where they were soon fol- 
lowed by all the adorers of Marat.^ 



* AH the above circomstances are faidifolly taken* 
tnnh die history of those melaadidy days.. 
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Juliengoes to ike dubs a/ the C^rdeiUrs 
. and Jacobins. — HU canvermiwn with 
FlorbeL — Proposal mads te him £y 
Durand, 

I HAD so many occupations^ bimI paid 
au^ a number of visits to my repobMca^ 
ff iendsi^ that it was hitherto out of mf 
power to visit the Jacobin Chib ; besides 
Dant<^)I carefully cultivatedthe iotimaqr 
of Le Dru, Bontet, and some other ftvo* 
ritQs of the great terrorists : those citizens, 
although signing death warrants ev^ 
day, were wry food of amusii^.theiB- 
8elve9i They had music coostaojtly at 
their suppers, and I have often seep ^m 
melt into tears on hearing a cantabile 
sung. My vckse and guitar pleased them 
ezcessii^y ; there was no brands to my 
complaisance when I reflected that my 
influeoee with them might, at some 



116 JUtlEN D£LMO|}ll. 

future day be useful to Edelie; and it 
was for the same reason that I went to 
those Clubs, now become so sanguinary 
and extravagant. Florbel had told me 
before-hand that I should hear some 
dreadful things, but that it was necessary 
to listen to them with calmness, and not 
evince the slightest sign of disapprobation 
or surprise. I promised to be quite 
pasisive, and accordingly, we went. Our 
first visit was to the Cordeliers, where 
I saw cobler and portier orators, and even 
their wives and mistresses mount the 
tribune; all spoke with a prodigious 
strength of lungs against the nobility, 
clergy, and still more vigorously against 
the rich. Among others, I remarked a 
'fish- woman, who repeated several times, 
that the prejudices of mobility could no 
longer be borne ; she had intended fo 
say nobility y but not a person at the club 
noticed this irijling mistake, and the ha- 
rangue was not the less; applauded; 
finally, I observed, that the great wish of 
all those personages was, to ape the con* 
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dact, of the president and members of 
the superior assemblies: 1 could, uot. 
help comparing the people thus collected 
to talk nonsense in imitation of the chiefs 
of the republic, to so many ill-bred chil-. 
dren left to themselves, and playing at 
some mischievous game, of vi^hich the 
mode diverted and occupied them more 
than the m$tter, while th^y believed them-: 
selves past their icbildhood, because they 
ridiculously imitated some actions of those 
who governed them. , If they hi|d b^^n 
deprived of the tribune^ their presid^if, 
his bell J and the rules of the house esta-. 
blished at the Convention and tba.JAco-^ 
bins, they would have found but little 
interestitig in those assemblies. We re- 
mained only a quarter of an hpur, at the 
Cordeliers, and then proc^ected to the. 
Jacobins. When we entered the hfdl of 
this club, the first person I Sjaw was. 
Garnier, my perfidious secretary, who 
bad so cruelly derided my credulous va- 
aily in Sweden: his incendiary motions; 
;^ impi^y and the crue|tiei? he practised 



118 JMLiim nsLMOinu 

diiritig his mkunon in the Departmentg, 
had been rewarded by a place of great 
profit. H» speech in the tribune, waiA 
those of all the orators who succeed^ 
him, were equally contemjrtifole and 
wicked* Florbel, who was in the next 
seat) more than onee significantly turned 
his eyes towards me : and although he 
had summoned an impenetrable apathy 
to his aid on this occasion, it y^nB easy 
Amt me to judge of his feelings by my 
own. When one has the misfortune to 
find himself in such company, he expe* 
rieBces great relief in reposing his eyes, 
from time to time, on a person supposed 
to be honest and rational . At the termina* 
lion of the meeting, Boutet, Le Dra, and 
some others came to speak to us : even Gar- 
nier himself, had the impudence to eome 
up to me wtA all the fiimiliarity of an old 
acqnaintenee ; and no doubt intended to 
embrace me ; he inquired how I liked his 
speech. Boutet, very kindly interfered^ 
by saying that Iwm fwt accustomed <# 
paliiic$^ but that I was a good fifttriot,- 
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mhI lie would be answerable fbr me: Le 
Dm said the same ; I then assured him 
that I had found his oration exceedingly 
moderate* At this assertion, Floi4>eI 
oouM not avoid looking at me with 
astonishment, linking probably that I 
might vary well have avoided such exag- 
geration, with which be was so much^ 
displeased, 4hat he came next morning to 
reproach me on die subject* But, said I, 
it WM only what I really thought.— How 
abswd ! exclaimed the Poet, they uttered 
the most extravagant atrocities : did you 
not hear Cou&on propose to compile a 
fnantfe$U against all Kings, to denounce 
them ai the tribunal of the people, that, 
80 he said, they wight w)tjind a land tet 
bear, nor u sun to Ught them /—'•Yes, I 
heard idl ithat. — ^Weli I and yet you found 
the orators \wy moderate ?*-^— Though 
I readily agree that those speeches were 
abomina3d[>Ie, I am not the less of opinion 
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that they were moderate. . These Jaco*- 
bins are discjiples of; the modern philoso-^ 
phers: the most monstrous s^ntinients 
they utter, are to be found in th^philoso- 
{^ical writings : nor do they even go so 
far as their, masters. They do not say; 
with Jieynal, mankind^ if you woidd he. 
happy 9 overturii the alters and destroy 
all thrones; for, on abolishing the altars, 
of ^Christianity, they erected that of the. 
Goddess of Reason^ they have acknow-: 
ledged the supreme beir^ and the immor-i 
tality of the ^ou/, doubted in the Phi-: 
Ipsophical Dictionary t and completely 
denied in many other works by the same 
author and his friends. The Jacobins 
Ijiiave e;stablished the system of divorce so 
much admired by the encyclopediasts:; 
but, they have neither reconimended 
adultery nor a plurality of wives, like; 
Voltaire, Helvetius &c4 Robespierre 
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and bis. accomplices have massacred the 
Cl&gyy but, they have not preached a 
crusade against christiahii ; they hare not 
commanded them to be all exterminated 
by the sword or hyfire ;♦ they have not said 
that aprosMute is more useful to the state 
by. her profession, than a modest womau 
can. be by her charity ;f they have not de- 
clared that there is nothing good or bad 
intrinsically 4 they have not decreed 
suicide meritorious ; ho one among them 
has prescribed the most horrible of in- 
cests^ as a virtuous isind nece8sary'action,§ 
None, in short, have placed filial piety, 
aad the love of our country, in the rank 



* Voltaire's Letters. 

f HeWetiiis on Uie Mind. 

* En^clopedia, article Aristippus, by Diderot. 
Ydtaire says, in Im dictionary, tee have no other om- 
science Uuiti what^we imbibe by time, example, our 
temperam^it and 1^ our reflexions. Article con* 
McUnce. 

% PhiioiophicalDictionary^ taticle tmelde. On 
incest, see the Supplement to Bougainville's Voffogi^ 
by Diderot. 
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of prcjjudiceft.* AU ttis infamy would be 
spouted £nom the lrii»uiie of the Jiacobiu. 
I had therefore good reasons for «yiiigr 
that they are very pkoderate; aud when I 
think of the school in which thoae people 
acquire their principles, muiiwrs «nd 
f^py>iy^ I admire their conduct, mild- 
iiesa and wisdom. At these words, Fior- 
bel .{wniledy held down hia head and was 
silent. A momept afterwards, resum- 
ing the conversation, he said, it is yexy 
trfie that, in the writings of the modem 
philosophers, some phrases about virtue 
can uf^ther compensate for, much less 
expiate such monstrous errors; for they 
are but mere ironical contradictioi^ to 
those detestable niaxims. We continued 
this conference, inexhaustible in philoso- 
phical citatioM, until the dinner hour; 
Plorbel agreed that I was much bettef 
acquainted with the tticycIopedicalw«aplia 
than liimself. When all Ihose lAings w» 

f See Ike E0Bfl7 mi the PlnioicjiUcd Spirit, art^ 
oaii|i^|liitti^« 
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; present to our mindss said Jke^ we are 
foHy authoriBed to despise thit prtncipies 
tuiMl^^iaracter (tf authors, who have thus 
profiuied their lalento and tarnished tiidr 
w^rks ; and it is only 8u6kient to have 
90Bie respect for omsdlyeH, not to oall 
those who censure them for suck turpi- 
tude, ignorant dttrmctar^ 9f gmim. 
Hafppy is the literary iama who^ dor^ 
» h>ng careor, and in those stormy times, 
hfaTHif the clamours and injisrtice of 
party, spirit, disdaining vain eyiogium ; 
has, in spite of calomiiies and libels, con- 
sttotty comiiatted those pernicious errors, 
irona his first essay, till he has reached 
^ Mttk of the sepulchre ! such a man 
wtti find in his consdence a sufficient re- 
oompense for liiepeneciitioiis of hatred ; 
aei^er intrigues or cabal will» in spite of 
TCascMi, taste aud truth, place those feail 
Ijariaftds^ those 'qpbemend orowns on his 
tcMlibSoprofilselylairished, inourdayB,ou 
soplMBt^ whofaaire ouly endearoured to 
aowish Tiee a^d tjstktr the pAssions; 
but honorable regrets, the gratitude of 
g2 
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• the friends of virtue, morals and literaturtf 
> win raise from his ashes, the only laurels 

which time cannot destroy !— My dear 

• Florbel, I exclaimed with transport^ you 
are now quite converted ! Y<ps ! it is 

(indeed a proof of excellence to have 
-always cherished such sentimenito; yet it 
requires more strength of mind, firmness 
of dwracter, and greatness of soul to 
adopt them with so much frankness after a 
long continuance of illusions. .-I acknow- 
ledge, at last, he replied, that it beldngs 
to religion alone, to give a foundation to 
virtue,, a curb to the passions, and a 
glorious aim to talents. True, 1 answered, 
it ennobles and sanctifies all the gifte of 
nature ! Without that, thereis nought but 
pride, meanness and egotism; it is re- 
ligion only which can hindel- us from 
seizing on the rights of our feMow-crea- 
tures ; it is to that, and not to philosophy, 
we owe the abolition of slavery. Ifan 
is naturally given to a spirit of doraioa- 
tion ; the more talented he it, the less is 
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fae disposed tpackno'tvledge his equals; , 
most men of this description only wish to 
see inferiors : the true christian, on the 
other hand, re^rds the whole species as 
his brethren, and treats them accordingly. 
The religious man is by his faith, prin- 
ciples and doctrine, the most sincere 
friend of rational liberty and moral 
. equality, the only one which can exist 
on earth. I confess it, replied Florbel, 
nor will I ever again range myself in the 
class of that crowd of modern writers 
who, like the most despicable coquettes, 
only aspire to the triumphs of seduction 
and imposture, renouncing all those of 
yirtue and benevolence ! 

Flprbel kept his word ; for he immedi- 
ately commenced a work . full of energy 
and talent, the object of which, was to 
combat n^odern philosophy; he had the 
coupige to publish it before the re-estai 
blishment .of religion ; a circumstance 
which did not prevent people's saying, 
thati after all, Florbel was only a hypo- 
G 3 
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crite ;♦ however, to pay the truth, no lite* 
rAry man had the least interest to be one, 
not only at this period but since the 
death of Louis XIV, to our own days; 
and from 1789 to the present moment, 
there has certainly been every thiug to 
lose, without any hope of gain for those 



* This is what the enemies of religion constantly 
said of Mr. de La Harpe, from the commencement of 
his exceflent Course of Literature, in which he com- 
bats modem philosophy with such force, logic, and 
talent! Hehadtheadmnrahie cowrage tepfMinlgile 
thia. Course, before it waa prii^d. Ji was in the 
midst of the Jacobins, then all-powerfaljr and of dis- 
ciples passionately attached to the modem system^ 
^ttd during the absolite decadence of morals and 
litetatmre in Rrance, that he dared to divn^ diose 
tjoqueoC refaftations. This work has renAnped an JB^- 
mense and mcaknhUe service to morals and leam-^ 
ing: it ought, in fact, to immortalize tha memory of 
its author. 

The foregoingeulogy is dictated solely by principle ; 
for personally, the writer has only had to comptainof 
the man, to whom she renders tins tribnte ; from the 
pablieatian of Adele aad Theodore, to Mr* df La^ 
Harpe's death. 
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men of fetters i^fao^maQifest a disposMoii 
faTourable to religion in Frasict. 

I was completely absorbed witb Plorbd 
in a conversation which was eqwihf in- 
teresting to m both, when i received a 
message trom Pnrand, who reqaested 
I woaki go to him in hiis study, where I 
went immediately. He then told me tba* 
he had certain intei^eiice of its having 
been determined to bMish idl tjbe nob** 
lity who were nM imprisoned; and that 
these m the conntry, still more ttnlarto* 
note, would be sent to the revohitionary 
tribonafe, tiiat is to^ssiy, execoted without 
delay. Will yoo, he continaed, redeem 
an mkresting woman (Madam deVobiis) 
from a speedy and inevitable death which 
awaits her, if great haste be not need to 
fly to he^ re^f} i consent, said I^ expo- 
sing myself to every thing to save inno- 
cence ; but, in this crisis, i cannot pos- 
sibly absent myself from Edelie. In spite 
of all the interest I feel for Madam de 
Vdlnis, said Doradd, be assured, Jnlifn, 
I would never think of asking you this 
o 4 
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hfouVf if it was id the least likely to com* 
promise the safety of Edelie; the &ct is, 
hie contiDued, I am charged^ witli a most 
important financial operation for govern'* 
meht, and to fulfil my engagements, 1 
hiave to send two or three agents to some of 
the departmients, on the frontiers, and even 
beyond them. I shall therefore give you 
one of these commissions^ by which you 
nmy easily contrive the escape of Madam 
de Volnis. . He then entered into a detail 
of his plan for the accompUsfament of 
this afiair; when I could not help ac- 
knowledging tlmt it was sure of being 
realized and would not endanger us ; biit, 
added, that I could not resolve to aban- 
don Edelie. I shall be answerable for 
her, to you, with my heid, replied Du- 
rand ; besides/ her danger is not immi* 
nent ; you may easily return even before 
the decree against the nobility is pub- 
lished ; if any attempt be made on her 
husband's liberty afterwards, I know how 
tp preserve that of his wife. In short, it 
is only through me that you can hope to 
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serve her, and I give you my word that, 
to watch over her safety,, shall be my 
principal care. Only think, my friend, 
that if yon persist in refusing me, the 
unfortunate Madame de Volnis is lost 
without resource, for there is not another 
in the world, to whom I could confide 
such a secret, or give so delicate a com- 
mission. Besides^ as you have long 
sought in vain the means of sending a 
letter to the Viscount d^Inglar : thi^ rapid 
journey ' will amply afford them by 
taking you out of the country. This 
last reflection, added to the idea, that a 
refusal would relax the exertions of Du- 
rand in favour of Edelie, determined n^ ; 
I therefore accepted the commission, and 
it was agreed that 1 shonld depart the 
next morning. Durand thanked me as 
if I had saved his own life ; while I was 
under so many obligations to him, that 
it was extremely gratifying to have thi* 
opportunity of proving my attachment, 
but I had never before made such a 
g5 
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sfitcrifice to graiitude and humanity. 
On lesfiiiig Duraiid, I. went to Eddie ; 
t&is interview ovtrwfaeljtied me with sad- 
oecte. I could not reveal a secret cim- 
ilded to me oil my word of honor, and- 
on Which depended^ hot only the life of 
my friend, hot the innocent yietim I had 
promiaed tasare. The alighAeat india-> 
cretion, a single word ottered unawares^ 
mighl rain both one and tiie other ! It 
WW therefore necessary to be eootpletely 
silent on this point, while I toid her 
f should depart next morning, for nine 
or' ten ^ys^ and that I bad to ga a 
distance of seventy eight leagues 1 Her 
mcmmful surj^se wounded me to the 
soul ! • • . . She did not however complain, 
hiA I saw too plainly x>n her expressive 
^countenance, what her inwwd sentimental 
w^e ! I added that Durand havbig un* 
fortunately nominated me withoi:^ my 
knowled^e^ I could not have refused the 
c<»ttmission without becoming suspectedt 
and mnsequently, w^hout dejnrrvSng my^ 



self of the m^wa ctf ierriog hety wheo 
occipipo required it. At theae worib she 
sii|i^^(H?rawfiiUyi;Qbsenriog; but if this 
occasion sl^ould. occur during jpour tb* 
seuce ? — r-*— *PuraQd> vbo is well in- 
formed ou public affairs, assures im thai 
there is no danger to £ear until my ie« 
turn: Yes, die replied, in a tone of 

cruel irony, they will wait for you 

Baisipg my eyes ito heaven, I told her ia 
a trembling vmee, that Durand had so** 
lemnly pledged himself to watch oter 
her saiety during, my absence : You ara 
truly fortunate, she rq^ied, to be idrie 
to rely on the promise of a friend. — Hiia 
cutting reproach threw me into a state of 
indes<?ribable anguish: forgetting that 
I had only been decided by my tegard. 
for her interest^ I thought myself culpsi- 
ble^ on thia occancm, and deeply re.- 
pented haTing consented to separate mjr. 
s^lf fromy or pf abandoning htr^ when, 
it was £nr her sake ntone thai I had^ re* 
turofd to France ; Ibese considemtiooa 
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deprived me of utterance, and I found 
it impossible to reply. —After a si- 
lence of some minutes, she resumed by 
telling me that she had been secretly in- 
formed, it was proposed to make a decree 
for exiling all the nobility from Paris; 
having conlpletely lost myself, in the 
previous part of our conversation, I care- 
lessly replied, that such H^as really the 
ciMse, and that I had come to infot*ta her 
of it • • • . . . . • What ! said she, and is 
this the moment you chose for utfdefts^- 
king: a commission of financial ail&irs 
which will place a distance of eighty 
ies^gues between us ! • • . * Merely to please 
the chiefs of an infamous government, 
that has proscribed my family and will 
send myself to the scaffold •••... Ah ! 
this is too much ! I cried, pray think bet- 
leri of me ! • • . . . .After stamooieHng out 
these words, I rose to go away, for I felt 
that Iwas on the point of revealing ev^ry 
thing to her. • > ;I had reached the door; 
when I beard the trembling vdce^of Ede- 
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lie, crying: Farwell then, Julien, fare- 
well,no doubt, for ever ! . . . .This heart- 
broken exclamation pierced me to the 

quick : I thought with horror of what 
might happen in my absence ...••.• 

Tears would have relieved me, but I 
could dot shed oi^e I .....; It was impos* 
sible to support this dreadful state of 
mental oppression^ and such violetat emo- 
tion ; I tottered, a thick cloud covered 
my eyes add I fell senseless on the 

floor!... 

On recovering my senses, I found 
myself on a sola attended by a valet de 
<ibambre, whom Edelie drsmiss^l^ when 
she pferteived merbpen my eyes. Julien, 
said she, weeping bitterly, the situafk)b 
you are now in, proves that you know 

how to love Pardon the injustice 

of a heart easy to wound, because it is 
susceptible... . I am now satisfied tl;tat 
none but virtuous motives have decided 
you to undertake this journey, and more- 
over that you are not permitted to confide 
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tbem to me. Ccmfident of your sen« 

timents, I shall view your departure with'^ 
out disquietude; there is but one spe* 
cies of fear for me. I have courage to 
brave every other !——— 

Langui^e cannot describe bow much 
tbesetender expressions tranquillized me ! 
The angelic mind of Edelie had vagudy 
penetrated my secret ! This gratifying 
thought relieved me fram a state of <kead<^ 
lul anxiety 

Having expressed the most lively gra-^ 
titud6 for this new proof oi Eddie's 
€<M>fidence, I took my leave, with the 
utmost grie^ though greatly consded at 
the explanation which had just takei^ 
idace. 
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CHAP. V. 

A Cmiversaiion at MaiUnme Thibaut^s.—^ 
JnUen departs and saves Madame de 
Volnis. 

Ok leatiiig EdeNe, I went to dioe with 
my modier at Madame Thibant'a wbeTe 
I found her cousin PontliieQ, the djrert 
of whom I have already i^K>ken, and at 
whoae houae I had deposited thie portrait 
of^ the Duchess de Palmis ; he bore an 
excellent character and p o s s cB sc d the 
most hoiM>raUe principles t Ponthieu was 
anatiTe of Lyons, and had not left that 
unfortunate city until be witnessed all 
the horrors committed there by the Jaco- 
bins. He informed us that, after the 
siege, Couthon, one of our Ugislaiars^ 
went ingrei^stirte to the Square Qf Belie** 
cour, and approaching one of its su- 
perb sides > with a mallet in his hand, 
struck it gravelyy exclaiming with a loud 
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voice, Descend monuments of pride^ I 
condemn you to demolition in the name 
of the law.* No doubts said I, tliat 
this enemy of human pride, the modest 
Couthon, is a disciple of J.J. Rousseau 
who, in his political writings, proscribes 
the arts and sciences without pity ; but 
if Couthon had followed more strictly 
the advice of his master, and if he had 
been consistent, he would not have been 
satisfied with this petty expedition ; but, 
in order to restore us entirely to nature, 
he w6uld hecve fiemolishedl in this name 
of the law, all the other buildings, es- 
pecially the theatres, against which bis 
master has particularly declaimed, al- 
though be sufibred a trifling absence of 
mind, by writing ah opera ; in that case 
those /^roucl edifices would have been 
speedily replaced by huts and hovels of 
mud. Still we were lucky, said Pod- 
thiieu, that his modesty did not induce 



* Histopiod. This sqvtre was^ really demolishtd, 
together with many other fine edifices. 
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him to destroy all our mana&ctories, 
from hatred to the beautiful stuflb that 
TaiiHy caused to b^ bodght and worn. 
At Pans, said Madame Thibaut^ and in 
crther towns, they have destroyed the 
ton^, robbekl the churches ; in the 
country, they have leveled the castles and 
cut down- th6 foreste ; all whick they call 
reg^nirating France ! • . •True, said I, dur- 
ing the monarchy, our Kings, for fourteen 
hundred years, laid the foundation stonto 
^f the- public ^buildings; and from the 
first y€^ of the reign of republicanism, 
legislators have been the first to lend 
their bands, with solemnity, to demolish 
thein!* What is «till worse, addedToh- 
thieu, is their teHing us that every one is 
free to follow his religion, and then to 
murder our priests, shut up our churches, 
and hinder us from being christians! 
We are reduced to baptise our chil* 
dren with our own hands, in the best way 



* Historical Dictionary, by Measn. ChaadoU de 
LttidiBe; article CotuAoih edition of 1810. 
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we cao^ with the water of eur pumpi and 
ciBternfi, without sposaorB of ^tber sex^ 
or ekargyttan ; truly a wretched mode 
of baptism ! I have a little fellow ^t 
home, who» though only three weeka 
old> has beeu baptised in this waj ; 
but I auQceeded at Iwt in getting a 
\^rQrthy priest to leave his hiding place r 
when the poor babe was christened 
ova* again. 

I congratulated Ponthieu on his rtii* 
gions principles. Marity^ said he, it is 
m)t«rar^i»ng, I hare beenrM one may 
sayv bronght up by the t esqiectaUe reetor 
oif Neronde in For^* That worthy 
paster, who died at the close of 1977, 
ren^wced a hurge fortune Hmt the pur- 
pose of taking orders ; he had, however, 
reserved a considendile annuity, which: 
he idways distributed among the neces*^ 
sitoiis. In years of scarcity he filted his 
bams with hemp and corn to sell again^ 
at a low price ; he gave work to the poor, 

* The name ef this iiiestiiiiabk muk wasD'tfTenwyl 
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and bad the children taught trades ; he 
ahstauied from every excess, in order to 
give all , he had away. The first Sunday 
io every month, he invited tvrdve in- 
habitants of h» parish, to dine with 
him and talk over their affidrs, reconcile 
their differences, and prevent lawsuits. 
His parsonage-house having fiiUea into 
decay, he had it rebuilt at bis own ex- 
pense ; he visited the sick, aipd took care 
of the aged, the infira^ and fatherless, I 
wstk one of the last, number ; be took me 
in my tesider ii^ocy, twght me my 
catechism, paid fer my scbppliug> ^^d 
bound me apprentice to my trade.* ' 

Notwithstanding my anxiety and grief, 
this recital, whic bwas muc bmof e detailed 
than I have relateid, interested me most 
warmly. I left Paris^tbe n^t .morning at 
five: by exactly following $be plan Du* 
rand had pointed out, Mndaime de Vol* 
niii, who had tamely no^iee^ .came to 

♦ Historical. See the tHctionaiy of Itetsis. Chau* 
donaiiddeI<.atidlii«,i4rtidei>t(vtfrM^<r -> 
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meet me at night, disguised in man's 
clothes ; having conducted her beyond 
the frontiers, I delivered twelve thou^ 
sand francs to her, from Durand, which 
he advanced, by way of loan, but in 
reality intended as a present. With 
this sum, a prudent emigrant might very 
well subsist six or seven years, and by 
purchasing an annuity it would have 
maintained her for life. 

Madame de Volnis testified the oiost 
lively gratitude for my conduct ; she* 
promised eternal friendshipy and inured 
me with a truly sincere^ one for herself.' 
I had only seen her occasionally, and al- 
though she appeared pretty, 1 was never 
very forcibly struck by her countenance : 
a person, however, to whom you render 
a great service is regarded with more 
interest, than ordinary acquaintamres ; I 
was pleased on catching the glance of 
her fine blue eyes, and could not help 
thinking her fascinating, notvnthstanding 
her disguise. Her shape would have 
formed a study for a painter; she was 
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twenty-five . years of age, though she 
scarcely appeared ^moreJhaD fourteen, 
, but at the inns, I said she was only twelve. 
As she spoke English well, , I passed, her 
off as my groom ; and^ under the pre- 
tence of extreme youth and a « pretended 
fall from a horse,. I placed her in th^ front 
seat. of our post .chaise. ,When twenty 
leagues from Paris, I sent back my. own 
servant to Durand,. with an excuse that 
I had. forgotten an important paper. I 
then proceeded alone until joining Ma> 
dame, de Voltiis ; when we arrived at the 
first village, I told the people of the Inn, 
4hat I had left my servant on the road, 
under the care of a surgeon, in conse- 
quent of a fidl, and took another ; they 
were thus, easily persuaded that my travel- 
ing companion was in, reality a little 
groom. I always spoke to her in Ei%lisb, 
and in a tone of great severity, whenever 
I thought myself overheard by others. 
She also acted her part with great adroit- 
ness, and. refraining from a)l communidsi- 
tions as we went along, together with her 
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stomingiiot to understentl a single wond 
of Fimich completjed the deception. At 
meak, she attended me veiy asskkioudy, 
aiid> as my harshness grertly amiMied her, 
I assQmed an appearance of violent pas- 
sKm for the leas* fergetftilnesB of this 
kind, sometimeB eren threatening blows: 
being certain diat the servant did not 
imderstend englkli, when no oth^ pep- 
son was present, I addrassed her with 
the most friendly exiN^essions, while my 
air and features demonstrate violent 
mger. One day when die conld not 
avoidsmiling at something I said, I flew 
taher as if determined to chastise her 
<m tbeapot, opo& which i^seem^ 46 
iittreat pardon in fstchi^ earnest manner^ 
that it qmte overcame my servant, who 
implored , forgiveness for her« We tra^ 
vdled night antd day ; but a soardty of 
horses, attbeposthonses, obliged us «o 
sleep one night on the mad. 

The Inn was foil, exoeplinga room 
with 4me bed, whidi was^vcn to am;^ 
my aervMt oi^ied to toke thi Huie 
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gfooan to steep with him in a barti ; I 
noBwered that he shoald pass i\m Bight 
op a mattrass in my cfaambCT. We Mdh 
slept io our olod^s. When left alone, 
I iatreated her to repose herself on the 
bedt' while Icfrald lay on the mattrastr, 
but she would not consent tothis : I there- 
fore drew the curtains close ronnd me, 
justly ooficeiTiag^all that a yomig female 
of chaste and modest manners must feel 
in so aiHcward a situation, nor could I 
help suffering Yery modi at her embarrasii- 
mflnt Notwitlurtanding the fatiguea of 
tiwrdlingi she remained awake mere 
than an hour, 1 heard her sigh re^ 
peatedly; those sighs, combined with our 
Angular situation, incited more emotion 
than the recoUection of Eddie could etttt 
dissipate ! . » .> . ..Haftng ai length feU 
into a sound sleep, in about half an 
hour afterwards, I heard her pronounce 
my own name, blended with sonde cim* 
fu«i^ eKpressions whidi it was impos* 
sible to compidmid. No wonder, said i 
to myself^ if lie who is snatching her 
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from a scaffold^ .has a place iu her 
dreams J • .... .1 need scarcely say that, 
had my heart been free, it would have 
ceased to be so after this jouraey. 

In parting from me, she wept, em- 
braced and called me her second libera- 
tor;' I was commissioned to make her 
warmest, acknowledgements, to Durand 
and his wife j she then gave me a. gold 
ring enamelled in blue, requesting I 
would keep it for her sake. We met a 
foreign merchant beyond the frontiers 
an intimate friend of Durand's, who was 
also ^returning from France, and had pro- 
mised my friend that tie would not only 
escort Madame de Volnis to the seaside, 
but procure a passage for her to England. 
He then informed her that Madame Durand 
had given him a sum of money to. pur- 
chase thoUe articles of dress^ which were 
indispensible from the impossibility of 
bringing any of her own clothes away : 
so careful had her amiable friends been 
in providing for every want ! 



JULIBNT OBLMOUa. 145 



CHAP. vn. 

Julien returns to Paris. — Disastrous nms 
, which he learns on his arrival. 

My journey for conducting Madame de 
Voinis to the frontiers had been com- 
pletely successful ; we mei no untoward 
accidient whatever; entrusted with a 
commission for the service of the repub- 
lic, and furnished with papers which 
bore the signatures of men who were 
then the most feared, I experienced 
Bothibg but kmdnesB BXid fraternity on 
the road. But after leaving Madame de 
Volnfe, I was detained^for nearly a week 
more by the business which I had really 
to transact ;$o that altogether I was absent 
sixteen painful days. Dismissing my 
new servant, fifty leagues from Paris, I 
remained without one for the rest of the 
journey ; when near the capital, 1 learnt, 
with horror, that all the nobility were 
banished from it; and, on arriving at 
Vol. III. H 
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Dorand's, my grief and consteraation 
may be conceived on finding him con- 
fined to his bed, very illl He had been 
overturned in a cabriolet four days afte^ 
my departure ; by which accident one 
of his arms was brolcen, and he had 
received two dangerous wounds on the 
head; however, there were assurances that 
his life was sa^e, but even this had bten 
dou|[)ited till within two days of my returi| : 
it bad thus been totally impossible for 
him to afford any protection to Cdelie ! . • 
—As Sophie would not permit me to see 
lii|ii» I deaffened her with questions, to 
which, 8he,at first, replied only with tedsrs. 
I repeated with distraction, Madame de 
Velmas ! Madama de Veltnas ! wbat hw 
become of her ? ^ . « « S<^ie continued 
we^ng« wiithout making^ any rq^y • • . . 
4Cireat God, I crie4 ^e has peridbed ! 
1 can at least share her fate, and will in- 
stantly' become my own accuser. — Stofi4 
stop ! she at length exclaimed, Madame 
de Yelpias lives, and we shall save her. » 
These wordsr shg Jives^ reaniintled my 



p^iirbed aod idiaost broken spiriU. . .1 
ha(l giveii her dpas loatto me) bat#n 
hewing tbat she lived, there wm noddng 
else to commuotcate that could be above 
isy courage. EdeUe lived ; I ooaicL 
tbjerefore bear with alL What tiieo ? £ 
replied^^ caa have happened i idiere is: 
Momieur de Velmas ?• .Ah ! Julien. .«-^ 
Well ?— The unfortunate Count Joseph 
went alone to his estate ; he had scarodjr 
arrived tiiere, when robbers, and assassm 
invested his bouse. .. .ht has beeavitev 

dared. .M these words^ pale, treiBbIi«g^> 
and. difilracted, I threw myself ana ehiEdr ; 
while conscience demanded grief amd ' 
pftty^ leould ooly experiaiee remoiw, 
for feelmg a sentiment of inhunumity 
which resembled jt>y'> • . .Eddlie wais a 
widf^9 she loved me, aiid conM oow^ 
ireely diqKiseofiierself. '. . .Jb wasin vaia 
tbat I tried t^ banish this thought ; it 
ftUed my heart aad imaginaition, atoorti^ 
ipg all my Acuities...... * At hst, se^ 

flttmiag m.y ^aomy ii^rMgatory) 1 hmrd 

tluU SdsUe waB cmiined in a temporai|r 

h2 
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prison, otilie Section des Piques, and the 
favourite, one of Robespierre, situated iti ' 
the Rue de Joubert. My sister wished 
to accompany her, but Ede^e would not - 
consent to it, and had therefore left her at ' 
the\hou8e, in charge of, a maid^-servant 
iai whom she confided. At the moment ^ 
of her arrest, Durand could not even 
assist her with his advice, having been 
confined to his bed six days, wavering' 
between life and death, and in a state of 
absolute delirium. But when once re-* 
tored a little to his senses, he thought of 
nothing else, except how to insure her - 
safety. As the prisoners maintained 
themselves at their own expense, my sister 
and the maid I have mentioned, named 
Victoria, carried her dinner to Edelie 
•every day, which she, herself, went to^ 
take from them at the grated door of her 
prison. Durand, informed of this cir- 
cumstance, had sent Sophie, who took the 
l^ace of Victoria, in order to condole 
with her; The latter had raised her 
spirits, by telling her that Durand w<rtil* 
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be in a state of ccmvalesceDce in a few 
days, when all his attention should be 
directed to the best means of causing her 
speedy liberation. Edelie had a^ed but 
one question, and that related to me ; she 
. inquired if 1 was shortly expected to re» 
turn. Sophie assured her I was, upon which 
Edelie sighed, and said, He will be greatly 
afflicted at all these sad reverses ! . .Tell 
him that, above all things, I enjoin pru* 
dence and moderation^ Agonized how 
to find means of being placed in ' the 
prison with her ; it required all the in- 
genuity and persuasion of Sophie to con-; 
vince me of. the impropriety of such an 
idea, and she pointed out the necessity of 
remaining at large, as affording the 
only chance of being useful to her, add- 
ing that her prison was inspected, once 
a week, by two commissioners, who 
went there alternately ; that, as one of 
them was to be sent into a department; 
there would then be another commis- 
sioner appointed in his place ; and that it 
would be very desirable for the successor 
H 3 



to b^ gome one wtio could favoi^r Edelie'a 
iDt^neKto. I immediately tl¥>agfatofI^ 
J>ra, be beiug also of tbe same sectiptif 
a^ infttaiitly hastening to his hous^ even 
bf^ore 1 saw Casilda. I waa greatly mor* 
tified on not finding him at home ; but 
Matilda seemed to feel very much for 
Julie's situation, and promised that her 
huabaad would undertake any things to 
i^rve her. She kept her word scrnpii- 
lously, and like nearly all the females of 
that dreadful period, was hermc in zeal, 
kindneso and courage, for those who bad 
recourse to her protection* . 

I jiext went to see Casilda, who was in- 
^Bsolable, and shed a torrent of tesurs, on 
p^rceirit^ me enter the room* lo tbe 
course of our interview, I heard tbatCi- 
ti«en Landry, wished to take her horo^ 
4iga4n, but that my mother had opposed 
it ; and agrewble to the laws of divorce, 
with regard to children, she finally gain- 
ed her point. Casilda made me tremble, 
on telling me that her.&ther was one of 
the commissioners of the prison, in which 



her benefectresa was cfoafioed, and not 
iiiai wbp wa» about to leave it either ! I 
felt satined that this wretch would be 
capable of any viliaay ; for he had only 
attah^ the possc^on of coimderable 
wealth, by hiserintes. I oow arranged 
to accompany Casilda» the next day, 
when $he went aa uwMd to the priton ; 
aqd could have gone then, but I thought 
it best to give Edelie previous notice 
of nay i ntended vinit. 1 returned to Le 
Dra's^ his good nature and kind pro* 
mites delighted nie. Atnaogst other 
things, Jaequot said that he was in 
a capiioilmyy havii^ managed to IcMp 
on the best terms with Legendre, an 
6ld crer^ and comrade. Legendre was ft 
butchea* ; and of all the Jacobins, in fiivor 
at that time, the least cruel and vindic- 
tive ; he had a kind of natural eloquence 
which gave him great influence in public 
af&irs ; entertaining the utmost contempt 
for money, he accepted places, but did 
not enrich himself. The want of educa« 
tion (for he could neither read nor write) 
H 4 
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made him sometimes mistake ferocity for 
energy ; but, on numerous occasions^he 
opposed the atrocities which many of 
his party would have committed, at the 
risk of his life ; when Legendre did not 
confound crime with virtue, he detested 
it. The actions of this extraordinary man 
combined with his natural talents, furnish 
powerful arguments to prove the utiHty 
of giving- instruction to the people. It is 
probable that, if brought up in a diiferent 
way, he would have preserved France 
from the horrors and shande o^ the reign 
of terror. His reason and eloquence, if 
brought to perfection, aided by bis birth 
and profession, would have given him a 
suporeme ascendent over the people ; and 
from his sentiments, he was incapable of 
applying it to sanguinary purposes. I 
remained . all the evening with Le Dru, 
arid freely over looked his democracy and 
political opinions, though his argutnents 
were neither pointed or brilliant, I was 
so well disposed in his favor on this 
trying occasion, that they did not appear 



ejtfaeir extravagant or n^iciklauiriy esc* 



» Although grace, elegance and wit, may 
dazzle; and charm, . it should be said in 
praise of the human heart, that the. as- 
cendency of courageous and active bene* 
Yolence; isi a thousand times more power- 
ful., What imperfections and even ilailts 
may there not be efi&ced by a generous 
impulse ! and when a man's conduct is 
guided by such a one, what character 

does it.not ennoble ! . 

\ I returned home early, for I felt a neces- 
sity of cpmmuning/ with myself. What 
a reyojkition in my fate !: I might hope, 
or. I should Yather say did hope, with all 
the vivacity of love, youth and. prcr 
sumption ! on daring to give myself en- 
.tirely up to that sentiment hitherto so 
Jimid,! and .combated, from the e»liest 
days of my boyhood, how it exalted my 
Jdeas:! . . . .How sincerely did I now ad- 
, mire that system of equality which drew 
m,e nearer to £de|ie, and which, even 
thopgh not adopted by her, would always 
H 5 
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w«ake8 ^ pride of birth in her mud ; 
for a popular opinion, if it presents no# 
thing criminal, usually exerts acaiain 
influence over us, even when wie en* 
deaTOur to ^void participating in it. I 
repeated with tnuisport : She loves oie ; 
and our Mtachment is^not a guilty one. 
I. shall be her liberator, she may then 
sacrifice a vain prejudice that has no 
longer any foundation, and wbieh the 
}aw»and reason Imve justly abolished ;8he 
will doubtless recollect the multiplied 
and painful sacrifices I have made to her 
duties as well as my own : if «o, she may 
probably be induced to recompense a 
passion no less pure than constant ! I 
shall receive Edelie's hand, and Eusebius 
himself will approve of our uniofi : I 
shall become the husband of Edelie, and 
the brother of Eusebius ! . • . . No ! I hai^ 
not sufficient coqrage or strength of mind 
tesmtieipate such felicity ! * . • .Until now, 
our lives have passed in a perpetual 
rtraggle to combat a passion that apnmg 
up in the days of infancy, and henceforth 
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tltia Tery paasioii will be our moM mcred 
duty! 

Thus it was that 1 beirildered myialf 
l^ttween lore and hope ; bat, e? en this 
ddirium soon produced the most painfol 
uneasdneBs ; I depicted to myself so nucb 
happitiesB, and in such focinatiiig co« 
loorS) that it appeared impossible for a 
mortal to enjoy it ! • . • .The memlier at. 
a proscribed class, Edelie languished m 
prison ;she was nobleaad rich ;coald I set 
and escape with her ! This thoi^ht oimr^ 
whelMed me; I represented the mast 
horribk dangers to myself, together wilb 
ull the feroeity of the monsters who go^ 
vernedus ) I saw nodiing but a scaffold. 
My Uood froze in my vaias, and I Ml 
into a reverie of despair \ 

Sucb was the wretebed state of w^ 
mind,^ when day light appeared, Me:it 
moraing,andI had neither gone to bed aH 
night nornndressed myself; I, tbereisre,^ 
went to Le Dra, hoping to bearMme 
good news; and al&ongb no ehange had 
taken place, he and l^is wife succeeded 
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la composing me a little ; I then returned 
home somewhat less miserable, there to 
await the dinner hour of the prisoners. 

With what anxiety and agitation did I 
not go to the house of de Velma^ ! Casil- 
da was already prepared for my visit ; she 
took my arm, and carrying one portion of 
the dinner while I conveyed the other, 
we proceeded towards the prison. On 
reaching the door, a most affecting sight 
presented itself ; there were no less than 
twenty young women ; some of them 
.daughters, and others wives of the pri- 
soners, all dressed as servants, bearing 
dinners like ourselves and waitiogatthe 
'^te;* in this number, I recdgnized the 
Ireautiful Marchioness de Palmis : before 
the revolution she had, by her conduct, 
but .too well merited public censure ; 
however, like many others at this period, 
the misery and dangers of her husband's 
situation, who was shut up in this very 
pridbn, had' brought her back to a sense 

♦ Historical 
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of duty : she approached me sorrowfully; 
observing : It is impossible to meet here 
without sympathizing. I answered, that I 
had not forgotten her former kindness or 
the gratitude I owed her, when shesighed, 
and begged I would call on her. At this 
moment we heard a noise which an- 
nounced the arrival of the prisoners, who 
caine to look for their dinners ! • • . .This 
was followed by a general rush towards 
the gate, a movement that was performed 
with so n^uch impetuosity, that it ap- 
peared as if we wished to burst it open • . 
The most violent palpitation of the heart, 
and a* universal tremour, obliged me to 
hold by the bars, for T could no longer 
support myself ! The great iron gate of 
this prison is arched, and opens on a 
long vault, which extends into the court- 
yard : casting an anxious and penetrating 
look through the passage, I perceived a' 
multitude of dirty figures, hastily ad- 
vancing : this crowd, which came to 
besiege the gate, soon disappeared, for the 
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only object which attracted my atte Miodr 
was a female in mourniog, whose long 
bladk veil entirely concealed l^r coui^ 
tenance; yet she remained somewhat 
behind the rest^owing to amoreuMASured 
Step ; hernoble air was that of reflection 
and grt]rfL..i..I could noi mistake 
Edelie! my sister, who also knew the 
Countess by her mournful dress, the 
elegance of I^r shape and walkr whis- 
pered to me^ that it was the first time she 
Imd seen Madame de Vdmas with her 
veil down* I was struck with thisfnroof 
of delicacy, which, in our first interview 
after the dreadfiil death of her husband^ 
' indncied her to be thus veiled in bladi; 
crq>e, by which a funereal barrier wa^ 
piMed between our sight I. . • .Such a 
dismal reflection naturally imposed great 
reserve on me ; I did not dare to raise 
those ^es, which she feared to en^ 
counter ; I therefore delivered her dinn^ 
throi^the gate, with a trembling Imnd, 
preserving a ^ofound ^lenee. She 
sighed, and leaned towards the gate ta 
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whisper to me, when I heiurd these words 
pronounced in a low mnd broken Toi<«e ; 
Request our friend to pray far him /• • • • 
By Ihe words our fri^df she meant die 
Abb^ Desforges. I replied, (and such 
was the case,) that the Abb^ had already 
fulfilled that pious duty. She bowed, as 
if to return. thanks, but said nothing 
more. Whilst Casilda kissed her hand, 
she slipped a small note into that of the 
laUter, and then retired with all the otiier 
prisonensk This interview was mM: such 
as I had expected, Uit it satisfied me, 
and I acquired an additional degree of 
4ssteem for her whom I «o pasMonatdy 
lo?ed. On leaving the prison, my sister 
shewed me Edelie's note, which was 
written with a jnece of charcoal, she 
requested that I wouid, upcm no account, 
return again, as I could not do w without 
exciting suspicion, and consequently ex- 
posing myself to persecution, while all 
mewa of being useful to her woi^be 
thereby fr»trated. Feeling that tfat9 or« 
der was no more than reasonable, I 
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fii^mitted to the. painful sacrifice it im- 
posed ; but could not help envying the 
veil, which prevented me from once inore 
syryeyiug her lovely countenance ! . . 
* I communicated Edelie's commission 
to the Ahb^ Deslbrges : before she was 
arrested, I^ had gone several times to 
say mass for her in a cellar.* Since her 
imprisonment, he went to the same 
•place to celebrate the office for the dead ; 
and) according to her desire, he performed 
a second, at which I attended with Casil- 
da, the.womanwhotdok careof her, my 
mother,^ Madame Thibaot, Sophie, Du- 
rand and Ponthieu . I never heard prayers 
•with more devotipn ! I thought myself 
transported to the' earliest days of cbris- 
tianity, under the pagan emperors, virhose 
barbarity immofeted so many christians I 
In this damp vault where there, was 



* Siich wei>e the places in which mass i»ed to 
he ceHbratedin those days, and at the. pml. of the , 
priests' life. ^, 
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nothing to. serve, for an altar, except a 
plank placed on a cask, and no other or- 
nament than a small wooden crucifix, the 
divinity, was no doubt, more honored 
than if it. had been the most magnificent 
temple, and in the midst of all the pomp 
of religious ceremonies. The slightest 
noise from without, was so alarming ! It 
might announce death ! An infoi'matiori, 
a mere suspicion might deliver us to aH 
the< intolerant hatred of impiety, and in 
rendering.us martyrs to our faith, make, 
at the same time, a victim of the sacri* 
ficing priest Many masses were said at 
that period in.Paris, with similar mystery 
and equal danger; none had however 
been disturbed, for the pibus secret was ; 
never betrayed. 

On the third day after my arrival at Pa- 
ris^ Madame Durand permitted me to enter 
her husband's chamber; we wept together, 
but he gave me very acceptable intel- 
ligence. Le Dru had i>een appoint- 
ed one of the commissioners for Edelie's 
prison. Thjs same day, Dantpn and 
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some of his aGcofDpliceg, equitably Wied 
by other villains, received the reward of 
their crimel^ by being estecnted. Oft 
leaving the infaoious tribunal which seiit 
them to the sci^Id, Dantonsaid these re^ 
marl^Me wprds : It was on this day thai 
I instituted tlu revolutionary tribunui 
for which I ask pardon of god and man /^ 
At least, on going to die, this wretdi ac«> 
JiQowkdged Providence. TbcHigh, I bad# 
as an artist, some connexions with Dan- 
ton, Hebert and Chaumette, who perill- 
ed with him ; the fall of those miscretnta 
did not affect me in the least ; 1 appe»«^ 
edio be, (and with good reason), incapa- 
ble of joining in an intrigue ; I had no 
enemies, with the exception of Garnier, 
who had not dared to 2u»:use me of hav- 
ing been attached to the Viscount d^iig- 
lar, lest I should, in reprisal, pub^ 
licly declare that he had been for above 
six years valet de cfaambre to Eusebiiis. 
The Jacobins, then in power, had sprung 

* Seothe SRstorital DiHimary idready quoted. 
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from the dregs of the people, ntnd m 
«pite of their affected contempt for the 
nobility, they all blushed for their 
birth, trying to conceal their base ori* 
gin as much as possible. As in ge- 
neral, they had never had any ac- 
quaintance with the respectable classes 
of society, thejr were completely igno- 
rant of the details of their domestic es- 
tablishments. As to Gamier, he had no 
trouble in concealing his former con« 
nexion with Eusebius, all that was known 
of it, at the Jacobin Club, was the fact of 
fats having succeeded the Viscount, in 
Sweden. Perceiving, besides, that I was 
very discreet respecting him, and without 
any ambition, he had no motive for being 
embittered against me : however, as one 
who had known him in his former state, 
he looked on me with considerable malig- 
nity, and well knowing it was impossible 
for me to esteem him, doubtless hated 
me, though he'did not dare to injure or 
persecute me openly, which was greatly 
in my favor. In factious times^t^lenta 
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merely ornamental, are a kind, of safe* 
guard; those only are hated, who are 
feared, and suspicion never attaches to 
him who paints, sings or appears to be 
entirely occupied with the arts, without 
shewing any pretensions to superior geni- 
us. Thus I had no personal fears ; having 
acquired an excellent reputation for in- 
capacity, which protected me from all the 
ignominious favors of the government ; I 
shewed payself so ignorant and siHy, that 
it was impossible they could think of offer- 
ing me an employment. In this respect, 
1 was a Ifind Qf Brutusin miniature, not 
Indeed for dethroning the tyrant, but 
merely to prevent )iim from destroying, 
myself. 

Boutet, to whom I constantly went to 
play the guitar and sing, exerted himself 
greatly to get custom for me, as a recom- 
mence ; he influenced one of his friends, a 
member of the Committee of Public Safe- 
ty^ Citizen Publicola Cochon* to have 
his picture taken, and I was chosen to 

* There really was in ihis committee a citizen of 
the above name which, in English, means Hog. 



JULI£N DELMOUR. 165 

transmit the features of this interesting 
personage to prosterity. Boutet :came 
one morning to conduct me to ^Citizen 
Cochon in the square of Marat : he ap^ 
peared to be better dresised than usual, 
and when 1 enquired the reason, he in- 
formed me that,* this day was the festival 
of happiness ;* inconsequence of which, he 
was engaged to attend ^fraternal banquet: 
I smil^ when I reflected that those aus- 
tere republicans would get as drunk j^a- 
ternally, as they had at the festival of 
frugality; for, they had only this mode 
of celebrating their festivals. We went 
together in a hackney coach ; scarcely 
had we reached the end of the street 
where I lived, when we hieard a dreadfol 
noise and great tumult: I put my head 
out of the window, and saw a numerous 
troop of men, in red caps, armed with 
pikies, who rushed on with the utmost 
fury ;_I asked Boutet if it was a processittii 
inhonor of happiness ; instead of replying, 

^ Set itkt Nati<mal Almanaci 
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be^ickly ordered the coachman to take 
anotberixmd, much more indirect, which 
he pointed out. The coachman, obeyed,, 
when Boutet addressing me, said : I 
know what it is. — ^Well! said h — You. 
are a patriot, and may therefore be spo- 
ken to with frankness ? -« I know no- 
thing about politics, but I love and wish 
for Ubfitys equality and indivubUity: t 
shall never have any communication with. 
Pitt and Cohwgh.-^Thi^ is all that i« 
necess^y. -— Tell me then wha^ those 
ma/diAen want, whom we n^ just now I 
-~Il; is an insurrection that we orgmized 
katevming. — How !— Why we were in 
waot of an insurrection ; Uberty is in; 
dar^rer, and consequently public tran- 
quillity .«<^And to restore tranquillity you 
promote an uproar like what we have just. 
fljien^-T-Attd does that surpri^y0u^-«4 be- 
lieTe, wilhoul miderstanding you; biit 
how is an insurrection cirgunized! — Ve^ 
easily: two himdred thousand francs^ in 
asRJgnatft, are adroitly distributed to a cer? 
tain numlKar of «anft<utott«s, in each sec- 



tiim ; after wbicbtbey^e invited tQ m^ 
semble and act for the jmblic rnvm.-^^i 
Why do you say that the assignats •h^nld 
be distributed adroitly to thein ? ao ad-^ 
dress is necessary to inake people take 
money. — Pardon me, it is paniculady ta 
wi^ our mobility, wheq tbeo^eictis tcr 
put them in an uproar, for they woi^^t re- 
ceire regular pay. As (he insurroetioa 
obliges them to lose so maoy days work^. 
the money is offered 9^ .a reasOntUe 
compensation ; without which th&y wattld> 
not take it. I will be raswerabi^ to yoa^ 
that there is not a country in the world 
where die populace are mpfe d£$c«|lt W 
lead ; they do nothing her^e hut by en- 
thusiasm ; if we had not had a Mirabean 
and other orators, the awgl^ats nxn^d 
have had no effect, except of ayeiy s^mdl 
number of the vilest mioh; hAgrmt tuh 
semblages could never have been formed. 
The French, especially the loiyer orders, 
naturally despise mou^ : it would be 
easier to seduce thevi m% » hottle o^ 
wine^ 4Ffnk in cacii^v^tty^ tfaftn^ b|r 
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offering them gold, they might probably 
accept the money, but would do nothing. 
Have you not seen, after the organized 
pillages in Paris, the sans-culottes carry 
to the Convention and deposit oh its 
table, considerable sums in assignats 
which they found in chests and desks ?• . 
No, the people never sell themselves, they 
can only be led when converted into fana- 
tics. It is what our immortal philoso- 
phers have so well prepared, by their 
sublime works, and which we have coin* 
pleted by our writings, periodical papers, 
orations and speeches.* What then is 
the object of those sans-culottes, who are 
in a state of insurrection to-day ?— To go 
to the assemblies of sections, to delibe- 
rate there, with blows of chairs and ben- 
ches, against the royalists who would 
oppose important measures, and we shall 



* Though Mr. de Voltaire has wptteQ, Let people 
read and dance ; these two amusements will never 
do any karm to the world^-^PhilosophiaU Dictifh' 
nary, article Uherty afthe Press, EiM^dopedia. ^ 
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recompence these oratoi-s according to 
the strength of their lungs and fists.* 

I listened to these explanations with a 
duinb fear and air of stupefaction that 
Boutet mistook for the most lively ad- 
miration. He agreed, however, that ma-^ 
ny violent measures, adopted by tlie pa« 
triots, were repugnant to his disposition ; 
but he consoled himself, he said, with the 
ravishing perspective of a moral />er/«c^a« 
bility to which we were advancing by 
gigantic strides ; also with the interest of 
the human race, and the happiness of 
posterity. Boutet, during the two first 
years of the revolution, had asserted all 
these extravagancies from a sincere belief 
id them ; but be only repeated them now 
to stifle his remorse, and dissemble his 
inward fears. After having given the first 
sitting to Citizen Cochon, I returned 
home, where 1 found Fiorbel waiting for 
me ; I was alarmed at seeing him with 
his arm in a sling and a crutch in his 

* Vide Chaudin^s Dictioiuuy. 
TOL. m. I 
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famd : Compose yourself) he said, you 
act the ^art of a simpleton to escape jaco^ 
bintcal politics ; and I, that of the lame, 
toaroid going to the club, now becoeie 
tmly infernal ; the worthy Doctor Couad 
assists me in this innocent artifice. He 
then told me that he was going toseclude 
hinwdf at home, and attend wholly to 
literiyiMTe. As, before the revolution^ 
Fkirbel had associated with the very best 
cotnpaoy, I advised him to describe it, 
in drder to repose his imagination, so of- 
ten stained by the hideous and gortesque 
scenes then going forward. It is my in^ 
tention to do so, he replied, and I shall 
certainly not take the Tales so seldom 
mdfir/of Mr. de Marmontelfora model. It 
is a pity that so estimable a writer should 
have had the unfortunate presumption to 
depict that which he had neither studied 
nor observed, and that he has during 
thirty years given to foreign nations such 
v6ry £ilse ideas of courtiers and polished 
society inlntmce. The ignorance of sofne 
custcms deprives an a«tfior*s description 
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of accuracy, bOt it corrupts no oue : it is 
not so however when an ignorance of 
matnners, fashions and language prevails. 

In the Tales of which we ^peak, you 
constantly see men who meet the most 
brilliant success in society, uttering the 
vilest sentiments, and explaining them- 
selves with the greatest vulgarity ;pictures 
as false as they are contemptible, and 
persons who would scarcely have been ad- 
mitted into the lowest company. An author 
who had then passed fifteen years at court, 
and moved in the highest circles, wrote 
a criticism on the Moral Tales^ of which 
M. de Marmontel acktiowledged the per- 
fect justness ; as, in publishing a new 
edition of his Tales, two years after, he 
suppressed the following phrase in the 
original preface. If these tales have 
not the merit of depicting society ^ they 
have none at alL 

I congratulated Florbel on the deci- 
sion he had at length made, to give him- 
self entirely up to literature : to devote 
one's whole time to the composition of 

I 2 
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^orks of imagination, is ttie surest me- 
thod of abstracting ourselves froin the 
chagrins, occasioned by these great poli- 
tical convulsions, which shew mankind 
in such an unfavorable light : Yes, said he, 
party spirit imperiously commands dec^t, 
trick, and artifice. He would soon be 
deemed a fool or a traitor, who, attaching 
himself to a faction, determined to render 
justice to the virtues and talents of all 
the individuals of other parties. When 
men contend with fire and sword, they 
have no need of calumniating each other: 
in that case, cannon, numbers, and the 
military art decide the quarrel ; but, 
when grouped in associations, they attack 
only morally ; and fraud, deception and 
injustice become the most deadly wea- 
pQns, not to sharpen them too much, is 
the utmost generosity to be expected 
from those who are thus engaged. In a 
private argument the most perfect equity 
may be maintained, but that is never Hie 
Cjase when the discussion is general, as 
it is then prolonged whilst attachment 
to a party continues : to exaggerate the 
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talents of friends to thcf highest degree^ 
and totally depreciate those of our adver- 
saries, is merely not to betray the cause.- 
Ih thelattercase, people without principle, 
push their zeal even to the most atro- 
cious calumny : he who respects himself, 
abstains from personalities; but, on nu- 
merous occasions, he lavishes either 
preposterous praise, misplaced admira- 
tidn, afTected contempt, or unjust cri- 
ticisms contrary both to his feelings and ' 
information .*-«Thus then, when a matr 
attaches himself to a party, it is abso-^ 
lutely impossible to preserve a perfectly 
upright line of conduct. Absolutely im- 
possible. — And yet there is every motive 
to do so.. — Yes, in the first niioments 
of a great convulsion ; as, for instance,' 
of a revolution, sincerity may be found 
every where; whether in error or in 
truth, actions are guided by conviction, 
and enthusiasm ; if equity be not ob-^ 
served, it is at least without duplicity; the 
injustice produced in the first rush of pas- 
sion, is the result of blindness, and not 
J 3 
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falsehood. But when the goTernment is 
organized,, and parties become permar 
nently formed under the appearance of 
candour, which gradually diminishes in 
a continual contest of opposite opinions 
and sentiments, corruption has taken 
root and gains daily upon mankind. — 
Then you think it is necessary to remain 
neuter ? — That is impossible to men of 
mind and virtue. There is a mode of 
avoiding it which ambition will never 
choose, because it affords neither friends, 
partisans, or flatterers, still less places 
and emolument. — And pray what is 
that mode ? — To abandon politics to 
those who have made them a peculiar 
study, yet always to remain devoted 
to the sole worthy class, w^iich is mo- 
rally the onfy solid foundation of govern- 
ments. — But it will then be said of you 
that this is to belong, to a party, and one 
of religious devotees. — True, but we may 
be so without cabal, intrigue, or attempt- 
ing to gain proselytes. A literary man 
has no need of chiefs ; he has two guides, 
t^e scriptures and his conscience, which, 



If united, Q/ever mislead, when be 4<^ 
not iadtilge indiseuasioDa) that should) in 
general, be ]eft to theokgiana, and isq^eales 
only as a moralist. With that morality 
to which human genius will aever add 
tinother degree of perfection, becaniae it 
is divine, we are always right; and in 
this distinct part of politics^ if a man^ is 
neither a fool or a hypocrite, h^ will 
always preserve his honesty, as rehgion 
equally rejects anidoiosity, hatred, resent- 
ment and ojidims felsehood ; for it eai- 
pressly prohibits a little evil to be done 
with the intention to produce much good. 
Thus it is that principles may be main- 
tained with vigour ; hut if our piety be 
pure, if it be not merely a cloak; we do not 
hate our enemies, on the contrary, we do 
them justice for those things which really 
deserve praise ; far from seeking to re- 
venge ourselves ; we always pardon ; know- 
ing, nevertheless, that, in displaying these 
sentiments and this disposition, we can- 
not appear formidable even to the most 
1 4 
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feeble adversaries, and that calumny and 
injustice are thus encouraged. — But what 
matters it ! since we are sure, at least, trf 
the approbation of the worthy, of enjoying' 
peace of mi nd , and leavi ng estimable works 
behind ! . .—Yes, I intend to write ndvek 
and moral talesin every form! Howgratify- 
ing to shut our eyes on what is passing be- 
fore Us, that we may form a new world to 
our own satisfaction ; placing characters 
after our ownheartsthere ; tracing the por- 
traits of the friends who remain^ and of 
those vrbom we Have lost, recalling their 
good actions from obKvion ! What hap- 
piness in these Jtimes to pass seven or 
eight tiQurs sequestered in a study with a 
charming society of both sexes, whose in- 
most thoughts are in unison with your 
own ; to live thus secretly every day with 
perfect hei'oes, incomparable heroines, 
under no apprehension of seeing them 
inconsistent; to separate yourself from ca- 
lumniators, the uograteful,and malicious; 
from your ruined country, and find your- 
self an emigrant (without leaving your own 
chamber,) surrounded by beings who never 
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leave yoa, who form the happinesa of your 
retreat, and follow you in your solitary 
walks, who obtain for you the most de- 
lightful reveries, of which the image em- 
bellishes your dreams, and whom you al« 
ways find again when you awaken ! In 
short, is it not enchanting to be habitually 
occupied with the most generous and 
rtender sentiments, to exalt your soul with 
the enthusiam of virtue, and by themost 
affecting pictures, which can be presented 
by love, gratitude and friendship ! Is not 
this to surround yourself with roses, flow- 
ers and oderiferous perfumes, on the brink 
of a precipice while you look on a sky 
without a cloud, and which seems to 

open to you ? My dear Florbel, I 

exclaimed, this language enchants me ! 
I can never be tired of listening to it ; jrour 
conversion is really sincere, for it has re- 
doubled your vivacity and greatly aug* 
mehted your poetical inspitation.* My 



" * The same remark was made oivthe conversicmof 
Mr* de La Harpe^ 
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friend, he replied, pressing my hand, it 
should be so ; heaven is promised to vul- 
gar souls irhen they abjure their impiety, 
but it is granted even here on earth to 
minds of sensibility and true poetic spirit. 
I could not avoid smiling at this new li- 
terary pretention. It was the effusion of a 
real devotee in his line, and now became 
the constant theme of my frind Florbel. 
And to say the truth, I never met with 
piety more exalted, sincere and amiable, 
than that which he professed. 
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CHAP. VIll. 

By an ingenious contrivance^ Julienjinds 
means to keep up a daily correspond 
dence with Edelie. — Her diary while in 
prison. 

Being constantly occupied in thinking of 
Edelie, I went almost every evehing with 
a hat slouched orermy eyes, to roam 
about her prison. I knew that she was 
lodged near the roof, in a kind of garret ; 
the window of her chamber looked on 
the court-yard, which was very small: I re- 
marked that this window, which fronted 
a neighbouring house, also overlooked 
the entresol of it, and by a piece of sin- 
gular good fortune, this little suit of 
rooms became vacant six weeks after- 
wards. I hired them immediately, under 
the pretence that an absent friend had 
commissioned me to take lodgings for 
Jiim. Edelie had, through my sister, 
prohibited me from writing to her : and 
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it was in reality very dangerous to risk a 
letter. I heard from her, in detail, by Le 
Dru, who, as I have already said, was 
one of the commissioners of the prison ; 
he told me she was as beautiful as an an- 
gel, but pale, sorrowful and silent; that 
she sometime^ walked in the court-yard, 
where there was a sink that emitted an 
intolerable odour ; that Edelie had pro- 
posed to her companions in misfortune, 
to draw a quantity of water Mm a well 
near the spot, and then to throw it down 
the pestiferous shore, which ran through 
the court ; above all, she had herself, 
been very active in this laborious exer- 
cise,* How much did not this recital 
affect me ! I was grieved in coiitevipla- 
ting her elegant figure, like that of the 
lovely Rachel of scripture, bent over the 
border of the welU and those delicate 
hands, bruised by the course rope with 
which she exhausted herself to draw up 
a heavy bucket of water ! .... I sent some 
pots of flowers to her by Casilda, giving 

* The abore circunittaiioe actmllf happened. 
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hep notice, at the same time, that I had 
taken the apartments opposite to her in 
the neighbouring court-yard. I had not 
yet seen her at the window, which I did 
not dare to look at from mine, except 
from behind a shutter; at length, Edelie 
unveiled, but wrapped in long black 
cmpe, appeared ; I did not lift up the 
blind, but shook it gently, to shew her 
I was. there* She then placed herself 
at the window, and with her eyes mourn- 
fully turned towards me, remained there 
above an hour and a h&lf. The suc- 
ceeding days passed in like manner; 
at last, as the first three months of her 
mourning were past, I was emboldened 
toraise my blind. — ^Wishing to put a stra- 
tagem in practice that 1 had just invent- 
ed for writing to her, I began by inspect- 
ing the front of the prison,, and B^eiisg 
that Edelie was alone at her wind^Wrl 
placed a large frame covered with wbiii^ 
paper in my little balcony, in which I hau 
written in very large letters, Can yon 
read 1 As my frame was slightly inclined, 
and she looked down on it, I had com* 
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pletdy calculated the distance, this ex« 
pedient had all the desired success. She 
made cne a sign of affirmation : I then 
removed the first sheet for ti^hich 1 suc- 
cessively substituted a dozen others writ-^ 
ten in Jike roanneri and containing 
various informations that I wished to con- 
vey to her ; among others, that of always 
distrusting my execrable step-father Lan- 
dry, one of the commissioners ; 1 told 
her, at the same time, she might con- 
fide in Le Dru vrithout reserve.* The 
next day, she returned me thanks by Ca- 
silda. Emboldened by Edelie^s appro- 
bation, but not yet daring to express my 
sentiments to her directly, I wrote in my 
frame such general reflexions as related 
to our attachment and peculiar situation. 
I had sent her some pencils, colours and 
paper. It afforded me inexpressible plea- 
sure to perceive that she employed them 
in rapidly copying all she re^ on my 
frame^ To collect my thoughts thus, of 

♦ The late Mr. de Momrille, saved tbe life of a 
young -woman imprisoned in this honse^ by employing 
the siame stratagem. 
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which she was the sole object, was syno- 
mmous to a reply. As she had told Ca- 
silda to ask me for some music, I wrote 
the following lines for her, and sent them 
hy my sister. 

HOPE. 

Daughter of heaveii, sweet Hope, whose strain, 

Beguiles these silent sufferers pain ! 

O! Soothe ib^e sighs, unshared, unknown. 
Cdme, tut with blushing stealth as best. 

Becomes the friend of love unblest. 
And with this heart commune alone. 

link'd as I am by one dear name. 
Enchantress thou shalt visions frame ; 
That fortunes wrongs atone» 
Come, but with. Sic. 

I ask ttot for those phantoms bright. 
Tinged by thy prison's fairy light. 
That blaze around love's vulgar throne. 
Come, but with. Ice. 

StiH kaive ne vome luxttrious tears ; 
Sad rdiques of departed years ! 
Steal from the past a tenderer tone. 
Come, but wiSi, &c. 
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On that very evening, when it was 
quite dark, I sang this sonnet at iny win- 
dow, alccompanying it with the gnitar. 
Three or four days afterwards, Casilda 
brought me a little journal . from Edelie, 
written by her own hand, and which she 
had kfept expressly for myself; the details 
of it are so curious, that 1 hope my read- 
ers will be pleased to see it transcribed 
here, especially as it is by no means 
prolix.* 

. Edelie^s Jauimal. 

" After the dreadful event that imposes 
so deep a mourning on me, and such pro- 
found grief, I was placed under a state 
of impeetiouy an officer of the staff being 
appointed to overlook my conduct came 
to live in the house. He possessed those 
noble sentiments which distinguish* the 
french military, and I had every rfeason 
to esteem him. 



. ■* The aathor of thi& work possesses the original of 
the abo^e interesting Journal ; that now presented 
to the public is a most exact copy and even a literal 
one; wiUi the exceptions of two or ^Mree senttn^es^ 
added by the author. 
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" Misfortune and reflection had so 
matured Casilda, that she becaoie a cou- 
rageous and faitbfta] friend to me ; I con- 
sulted her on all my plans, and every 
afiairs'as if she had been ten years older. 
She slept in my chamber, and we often 
passed the whole night in speaking of 
our recent disaster, our fears and hopes; 
While thus occupied, one morning, about 
three o'clock, we heard a great noise on 
the staircase ; it is incredible that, from 
liring in continual fears as I did, I had not 
the smallest idea they were come to arrest 
Tne r by dint of believing it possible, 
custom had at last tranquillized me on the 
subject. My sensations were iu this res- 
pect worn out ; I merely thought that 
some one was going to the baker, because, 
at that time, to obtain bread, it was ne- 
cessary to go at night. My door was at 
length opened ; when my waiting maid, to 
whom they had. not given time to prepare 
me, pale and treipbling, suddenly entered, 
holding a light, and followed by eight 
men armed with pikes, and wearitigred 
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caps, and wooden shoes, which made a 
frightful noise on the floor. On^ of 
them opening a large paper, announced 
that, pursuant to an order of the com^ 
mitlee of public safety, I must be taken 
to prison. A second order of the com- 
mittee, commanded that the generous 
officer, who had guarded me, should also 
foe incarcerated ; they then searched all 
my cabinets and furniture, opened the 
drawers, tossed over all my papen^ 
waling every thing np, and accompanying^ 
these^ acts with the most brutal language. 
I was even obliged to rise and dress 
myself before them. Casilda, bathed in 
tears, positively insisted on beingimprison* 
ed along with me : it was with difficulty I 
could make her comprehend that she 
would be infinitely more usefnl by re- 
maining at home than in following me : 
while she constantly repeated in a tone 
that pierced my very soul, hut if withyim, 
J shall partake of your danger / I then 
left my house, it being still perfectly dark, 
escorted by twelve armed men ; as four 



JULIBN ]>£LMOUR. 1S7 

had remaibed to guard the Aow. Some 
of the party carried torches. I was thus 
conducted on foot,, as far as the prison, on 
our way there, 4hey frequently repeated, 
in a jocular manner, that I should be T^ry 
well off, as the section des Piques was 
that of Robespierre, so that I should be 
under his protection. Arrived at the 
prison, they made me wait at the door 
until it was decided where I should be 
placed : as the keepers had been awiJ^ened 
to receive me, I saw nothing but ill hu* 
mour depicted in every countenance; 
after half an hour's further delay, tlie Es* 
cort left me, when the keeper ordered 
me to follow him, he was accompanied 
by his turnkey^ carrying an old mattress 
on his shoulders ; we then ascended to this 
garret, and opening the door, they threw 
the mattress in the middle of the floor, 
pushed me on it, locked the door, leaving 
me in total darkness f I had, therefore, no 
idea of the place in which I was; not 
having bad time to survey the room ; 1 
sat down on the mattress, and felt such 
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a confusion of intellect, that I fancied my- 
self exposed to the horrors of a dreadful 
dream ; I remained immorable, and, as it 
were, frozen, when, sighs and groans 
assailed my ears. • . .there was a sort of 
negative comfort in thus finding! was 
not alone. Certain that they would not 
have shut me up with any but women, I ex- 
claimed, who is it that suffers like myself, 
what is your name? — Alas ! answered a 
weak and tremulous voice, I am the un- 
fortunate Marchioness de Melcour. . • .It 
was theJady who, oq the occasion of the 
Spanish Ambassador's ball, had retired 
from our quadrille in a way so abrupt and 
unexpected. From that time I had been 
constantly on terms of coldness with Iter, 
but, at this moment, 1 only saw lier as an 
interesting companion in misfortune ; I 
got up and went towards her bed, which 
was not difficult to find, as the room was 
very small, and mentioning my name, 
threw myself into her arms, pressing her to 
m> heart with a real sentiment of affection. 
She had a young person as a companion 
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with her, we wept together till clay-break. 
In the first moments of grief and fear, tears 
reliere the oppressed spirit ; but, if they 
be not afterwards dried by courage and 
resignation, adreadful weakness succeeds. 
This was what had happened to poor Ma^ 
dame de M^lcour; she wept and lament- 
ed incessantly, thus augmenting, her own 
woes as well as mine. . Fortunately a 
chamber became vacant shortly: after, 
and it being alloted to her, I was left to 
myself: I then arranged my little lodging 
as well as I could :. and with great diffi^ 
culty obtained permission to bring a table 
and chair^ a small pianoforte and some 
boil^ks ; these things gave me as much 
pleasure's if I had been deprived of them 
for many years. I laid out daily a plan 
for passing my time, which I have perse« 
vered in Regularly ; I first pj-ay, then play 
a little music; I next read some good 
works already perused but without atten- 
tion. There are miany books which new 
situations or new studies should engage us 
to read agaiiij fiypn whan they had been 
carefully perused before ; somethings are 
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always found in them which had not 
struck us at first, or that we had but im- 
perfectly understood^ Your attention in 
procuring me all that is necessary for 
drawing, has afforded another fund of 
sunusement, and since my eyes can repose 
on the window which I overlook, lam 
no longer solitary ; time would not pass 
without d portion of solace, were it not 
that the terror increases every day, and 
that every evening we receive those dread- 
ful lists of persons executed, which con- 
tain the names of sdl our acquaintance. 
It is impossible to conceive the horror of 
the unhappy prisoners who are constant- 
ly expecting their turn for beitig sent to 
the scaffold. How much does not the 
sound of a horse's foot terrify us ! We 
think we see the soldiers of the police 
coming in search of fresh victims ; and 
when the animal stops at the gate, the 
general anxiety is indescriba]>le ; each 
asks hinisdf, is it for me /...... By 

a natural movement, ivhoever happens 
to be in the court-yard, flies to hide in a 
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chamber of tlie house, as if this could foe 
a means of being forgotten : then they 
hsten with a dreadful palpitation of the 
heart, ^nd hear the terrifying voice of 
the jailor who calls loudly to the unhap- 
py indiriduah who are sought for. One 
day, I heard Mr. de Choiseul* called in 
this way : I went ^own stairs, . for I es- 
teemed him highly ; his manners were 
mild and agreeable, he was no less in- 
teresting for his social qualities than 
respectable for his virtues. This unhappy 
nobleman took my hand and pressed it 
with an eagerness I shall never forget. 
I returned to my chamber overwhelmed 
with grief. In three days aften the Duke 
was no more ! • . . . 

,*^ It is impossible to escape from one 
predominating thought, here no study 
whatever can withdraw our attention 
from it, we have the scaffold constantly 
before our eyes ! My heart is torn when 
I think that I may never see my mother 

^ Father to the present Duke de Choiseul. 
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and brother; ah! what . did I not suffer 
in the f(pw days I was here before your 
return ! What anxieties have I not ex- . 
perienced for Casilda, still scarcely fifteen 
years of age, and so beautiful ! . . I might 
well call on Providence to protect her in 
my absence ! . . . . 

^^ I cannot conceal from you that the 
aspect of the prison becomes every day 
more alarming, and its regulations more 
rigorous. 1 know not what is preparing ! 
. . . .However, we always find the means 
of giving a note when we receive our 
dinners, though the jailor is present, and 
shows great impatience, at this moment, 
which is the only interesting one of the 
whole day. This man is named Gossin, 
he is very insolent, and seems to take 
pleasure in frightening the prisoners by 
frequently reporting that more rigorous 
measures towards^ us are "in contempla- 
tion. He then gives himself airs of 
mystery which congeal us with fear ; he * 
tells. us continually that we shall be all 
transferred to the Concierg^erie, and tJiai 
our business will be soon done; he finds 



me impertinent and haughty, because I 
keep hira at a great xlistance. The turn- 
key is a true sans-culoite of extraor- 
dinary brutality ; he is called Andr^.— - 
There are besides, in the interior of the 
prison, tinder the vaulted entrance and 
close tothe jailor^s house, a guard of eight 
soldfers, who are changed- every day ; 
two sentinels patrole each night, one of 
whom walks in the street before the pri- 
son, and the other under tbe arch, leading 
into the court-yard. 

" We are our own attendants ; I clean my 
room, make my bed, and fetch water in a 
pitchen There are in this prison, two 
old ladies, Madame d'Ogni, wife of the 
former superintendent of the Post»,* Und 
Madame de Montreuil, who is. sevens- 
four years of age ; she is imprisoned with 
her husband aged ^tgbfy-four ! I feel 
greot pleasure in being able to serve then^ 
also^ 1 take their pitchers of water to Aem 
every morning; sweep their rooms^ and 

* Who possessed a superb HUid ieelebrated cdkc- 
tioa of pncioas stcmes. 

XOL^ III. K 
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help to make their bedft..All these exer- 
cise added to that of drawing water for 
the shore, strengthens and occupies me. 
A large open coach-house, in the court- 
yard, serves us for a drawing-room : the 
prisoners assemble there every evening, 
but I seldom attend. 

^^ Your malicious step-father^ natu* 
rally ferocious and provoked by not ob- 
taining Casilda again, is my greatest 
enemy ; but Le Dru is full of humanity 
and kindness to me. He came one day 
to my chamber and requested me to tran- 
quillize myself, as he had found out a 
certain plan for foiling all the malice of 
Landry. 

*' Such is nay situation. I hope in 
divine Providence ; I have already proofs 
of its care, sinceyou watch, over my fate! 
• ...I have written this little journal 
, during the night, with one of the pen- 
cils you sent me ; and which, during the 
day, is concealed in my bosom. Farewell, 
li^.prudentj ^d commend me to the 
prayers of our friend.'** 

•TheAbMDetfoigM. 
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CHAP. X. 

Julien has a singular Adventure.-^Gene* 
rous conduct of the Marchioness dc 
Palmis. 

Thb affecting journal of Edeiie brouglit 
back my sorrows in all their orifi^nal 
force, and those dreadful af^prehensiond, 
which the promises of Dvrand and Lo 
Dru bad weakened in my imagination* 
I stilli however, depended upon their zeal^ 
and the journal itself afforded me a great 
source of consolation, from stating^ that 
Le Dru told Edeiie he possessed the cer- 
tain means of defeating the villainy of 
Landry : but he had, nevertheless, only 
given me indefinite assurances about her; 
when I went to ask him, what where the 
means be alluded to ? they are very simple, 
was his reply. Landry, continued Le Dru, 
is vidently emraged ageunst the ooMes, 
wUle I9 fer my part^ think it possibfe 
k2 
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to be a very good republican witbout 
ivishing to send them all to the guillo* 
tine; but Landry is truly blood-thirsty. I 
have heard him boast, that, when at the 
tribunal, he i^ always for condemning 
diem to death, because it is the surest 
Kvay of disposing of such people. I know 
that Robespierre is about to commission 
him to make a report, in detail, upon the 
cases of all those who are detained in 
the prison, of which we are the commis-, 
Moners ; those of whom he gives a bad 
accouat will assuredly be in great danger, 
and he will never speak favourably of the 
citizeness Velmas, whom he always calls 
the little conceited woman. I am, how- 
ever, upon very good terms with Landry; 
I counteract hini in nothing ; he often 
•comes to dine ivith us, when my wife 
makes him drink a great many bumpers 
of champaign, so that he likes us. very . 
much.'^H.As he writes with great difficulty^ 
it will take him a good while to .draw out 
this memoir; for they have fixed a par^., 
ticular time for it, and he is, besides, both 
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dfranken and lazy. I hiave already pre- 
vented bim several timies fronoi begitming 
it, by taking bim to a tavern. We both 
belong to the revolutionary committee of 
the section, where each meni her has his 
own private desk in the common^ hall.-— 
The drawer of Landry's, like most of the 
others, has no key*. I shall watch htiia, 
and when he commences writing, as he 
will,^ according to custom, leave his wtfrk 
ill the drawer, 1 can prepare fresh trouble, 
for him, by taking-away^ his scrawfbeibre 
he has quite finished it. He must then 
rec<>mmence his task anew ; all this will 
give us at least six weeks, during which 
time we. shall be able to take our measures, 
or the present state of affairs may be 
changed. — But if he should suspect you 
of this trick.— There is no feat of that, 
do not therefore make yourself uneasy, 
rejoined Le Dru ; he thinks, that like him- 
self, no one could steal any thing but 

* This w|is really the case. 
k3 
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gold m* diamonds ; for he has taken large- 
ly of those precious articles from the 
churches, and the houses of the late 
nobility when putting the seals on their 
property r besides, he feels no distrust of 
me; he is moreover a -great blockhead, 
and,' as I have alread^itold you, always 
drunk; he will theref<^ believe that the 
paper has been mislal^l^ so you need not 
disturb yourself any tinore about it^ and 1 
am more than a matcjtjfor ten such as he 
is ! — What 1 would advise you, is to en- 
deavour to make friends a little with him. 

*— But how am I to manage that ? ^By 

means of his wife ! — She will never for- 
give me for her having been a servant to 
my mother. — ^Tbat is not the difficulty ; 
she is a very devil, and has still more 
malice than her husband : she cannot 
endure my wife, because she knows Ma-. 
tilda has been a princess, although thfs 
is to the honor of the sansrcttlottesy since 
she has married me. — How then can you 
believe that I have any thing to hope 
from such a creature ? — Pshaw ! she is 
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very eielfishi and )ike» tp receive attentiQini 
from handsome young men ; with presents 
and flattery you will b^ very well able to 
reftdef her tractable.*-Wbat ! at her age? 
for she is full seven or eight and thirty.-— 
That is of no consequence^ she always 
takes presents, wherever she can g^ 
them. You should see how fine she 
dfesstes, and how she makes the plunder 
which her husband has collected fly,— 
And does he take this so easily ?-^Yes^ 
slie manages him, like a goose as be is; 
She paints with red, white and blacky 
and is dressed out with ornaments of 
pearls, tinsel and diamonds.: her htii»- 
band fancies she has the air of a duchess, 
while my wife says, she is like a fishw6«> 
man of former times, stressed up for a 

holiday 

I thanked Le Dru a thousand times 
for his kind intentions, friendly zeal and 
good counsel, by which I promised to 
profit. The following days my uneai^« 
liess became extreme from what I heard 
at Durand's, who was generally well 
jk4 
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mformed on such matters: he told me 
that Robespierre was making out new 
lii^ts of proscription, in which the few 
t'espectable people, who still remained at 
Paris, would find themselves.— He added, 
that if this were true, he should still be 
safe for five weeks at least, because he 
"WM absolutely necessary to the conclusion 
of a financial operation, to which the 
tyrant attached great importance, and' 
which could not be finished before that 
titnei So that, continued he^ I shall 
arrange the whole plan! of my escape, in 
shewing the greatest security, we can 
therefore set ofi^ in a foi*tnight. At these 
words 1 declared to him, that nothing 
should induce me to leave Paris while 
Edelie continued in prison, and that I 
only begged of him to take charge of my 
sister. — I will take care of her with you, 
replied he ; reflect, that, by remaining^ 
yoii cannot save Madame de Velmas ! and 
that you will infallibly perish yourself! 
Very well, rejoined I, am I not come to 
save her, or to share her fate !r— Durand 
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bad known for a long while that I in- 
wardly cherished a sentiment more tender 
than friendship for Edelie; he did not 
believe roe capable of a strong passion^; 
1 had never dared to speak frankly to 
him of an attachmient that I not only 
condemned myself, but of which the 
positive and particular avowal would not 
have failed to bring reflections upon me, 
before the revolution, that would have 
wounded my vanity, I should have 
listened with pain to* bumiliating obser* 
vations, even from a friend, upon my 
birth, station in life, and* the folly of 
loving a person whom fortune had 
placed in a rank so £ur above my own : te 
have enabled me to bear, in fi^>eaking of 
her, those discouraging idea& of ineqna- 
lity, he must have possessed all the delu 
eaey and generosity of Eusebius i however, 
every thing was now changed,, there was 
no longer a nobility ,^01: any distinction of 
rank. — Edelie had become a widows 
my passion was now neither extravagant 
•r culpable ; I had, therefore, greatplea- 
k5 
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•ure ia ayotdng and describing it, thid 
was, as it were, to enjoy a new existence, 
^t seemed that> in speaking thus c^my 
attachment, I rose, for the first time, aboTe 
that inferior condition of life in which I 
was born,-*-My resolution deeply griered 
Durand, who plainly perceived that 
nothing in the world would induce me 
to d^rt without £delie!«^You have a 
fortnight to reflect upon this, said he; 
before liiat, great events may liappen • • . , 
One is weary of seeing such rivers of 
blood flow; the tyrant, made drui^ with 
crifties, m longer keeps any measures ; , 
his scheme of goverament is nothing 
more than what might be expected from 
the rage ,of a madman ; terror, having 
reiK^ed Its acme, mfty give birth, at last, 
to a vehenient desire to get out of^diis 
horrible state 4>f stupor. «. They speak of 
a ccmq^racy; if there should be one, I 
shall know of its details, and if well con-^ 
Irived, why not be a paoty to /t !«-^ueh 
an enterprize is preferable to a flight, 
however secure ! 

I approved highly of this courageous 
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rieddfotion, and Durand proiniised that ht ' 
would acquaint me, as soon as he obtained 
any information upon the subject. 

From my head being successively fitted ' 
with hopes, fears and various confused 
projects, 1 was in no condition to apply 
myself to any occupation. Florbel came 
to ask me to go with him to seeKotzebti^ 
comedy • of Misanthropy and RepeH'* 
tame^^ which made tears flow in torrdtits 
from all 6ur repubh'cans and even the 3ii- 
cobins. He knew thclt I \vas not acquainted 
with this scandalous production ; and I had 
no desire t6 go to the theatre.-^ome, said * 
he to me, nothing will put you better ia 
possession of the actda] manners of the 
day ; it is held now in our new political 
code, that Virtue is not iii nature, that 
innocence is insipid, abd love but a stupid' 
passion^ if it be not, even in a woman, 
ftirions* and unrestrained; Hence aH the 
heroines of otir nbvels tod plays sire 
Mcthersh^tbre titarna^,adulterolts wives 
and Ifc^ntious Itoteii^. It is no longfer 

« Thctitk<rf1beSlrMiger»iiifireiich. 
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tenderness that is looked for, bnt unbri- 
dled passion. — ^Thifr is all very easily ac- 
counted for. When the most frightful 
tragedies in real life are daily performed, 
how do you expect that the public is to 
be moved by the delicate sentiments and 
tender puthos of a Berenice and Zaire ? * . 
Your o]bsenration is a very just one, and 
makes me shudder in showing the influ- 
ence which putting events have upon 
literature! . • • .My dear Florbe], replied I 
with a smile, you see nothing in dl this^- 
but the interest of literature. It is,, he 
rejoined, the interest of my whole life,, 
past, present and to come; besides has it: 
not a connexion with e^f^fy thing ia 
society ?. According to the prtnciples, on. 
which it is founded, and the manner of. 
oultivating it, .which insures its gaieral^ 
success, literature either destn^ or Mta- 
blishes morality. Yes, my friend 4 thcr 
French, that people whote taste was once^ 
so noble and pure, will, ior atongttme^. 
feel the want of strong enMions, tiiiichi 
terrible recollections have rendered ner< 
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cessary. — Authors, who wish to please at 
any price* will present nothing for fifty 
years to come, in works* of imagination , 
bat Demons of men, furies of women r 
bairbrained youth, exaggerated charac^ 
ters and sentiments, atrocious conspira- 
cies, frightful scenes, before which the 
cup of blood offered by Atreus, and the 
urn enclosing the heart of Raoul will be 
mere trifles. • • .They will no longer feel 
the charm of those delicate shades, the 
gradual developement of sentiments ;: 
love divested of timidtty^ and without 
restraint,: will become a frightful and 
gross passion — ^friendship deprived of 
spirit, generosity and devotedness, found- 
ed not upon sympatky, but upon eonye-^ 
nience, and the c(M caicolationsof self 
interest, will be nodiiog niare than a 
reciprocal combination of egotism and 
ambition.— ^-*What manners to paint! 
•^nsfead of portraits we have only to 
draw caricatures. Xhisrmay be softened 
a little, but it cm oolj be changed bj^ 
l^rocess of time, and after a long repose t 
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The wretches ! into what an abyss are they 
not plunging us ! — ^they also wish to de* 
stroy commerce and the arts !--^t. Just 
said some days ago, at the conTention, 
with the silly arrogance so natural to 
him, and his coffee-house erudition: ^^ It 
is not the happiness of Persepolis, but 
that of Sparta, that we wish to give tt^ 

people." Yes, he has taken that phrase 

from the works of J. J.Rousseau; besides, 
be assured that the decline of the arts, t^ 
luxury and industry, is by no means a 
consequence of a decadence in literature. 
Whilst that decreases with morality, lux^' 
ery, on the contrary, increases with cor- 
ruption. When the massacres cease,' 

eveiy one will be eager for enjoymente, 
and as4*iches will have passed unto the 
hands^ of those who nerer possessed miy 
before^ all the upsterts will put no r^s^ 
traint upon their taste for show, eaech 
individual will wish to oni^ a splendid 
figuFCi and Ipxury, above all, tbatof tbe 
table, furniture, and dress will be darried^ 
to the lastd^free of extrava^mee. Thdn 
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the ar(& of indostry will, in a short time, 
make immense progress ; the multiplied 
whims of epicureanism always insatiable, 
and which are so es^ily surfeited, will 
bring to light an infinite number of ex- 
traordrnary inventions ; and every thing, 
which has no connexion either with the 
soul or morality ; all that is purely ma« 
terial will be brought to a surprising de- 
gree of perfection. After having exhausted 
our stock of predictions, Florbel absolutely 
forced me to accompany him to the play- 
house, but it was so late, that we did not 
reach it till the Jast scene but one of the 
piece; we found, nevertheless, places still 
vacant in one of the first boxes, tfieihmt 
of which wa9 occupied by two women 
very richly dressed ; although We could 
not see' their feces, one of the two . peclii- 
liarly fiaml my attention,, by the breadth 
and nudity of her shcHilders^ the dead 
wbitmess of which appisared very sus- 
picious ; nnd hef( head-dress* covered 
with finery and jewek^ she was tiding a 
glaser df ice, and faei^ cofmptfnidn hearing 
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a Waiter with lemonade paissing the door 
of our box, turned herself round to caU 
him, and ordered some ices, when I 
instantly recognised, by her shrill voices 
the happy rival of my mother, citizen 
JLandry's new wife! I should not cer- 
tainly have known her face, disguised as 
it was with white and red, and over-hung 
with false flaxen ringlets, curled a la 
N%non^^x^A crowned with a diadem of 
jewels of all colours • . . . This meeting ap- 
peared to be quite providential, and \ 
determined to profit by it. — I there&re 
lost no time in making a very low bow! 
Hold! said she, it is Delmour! at the 
same time seizing the tray of ices which 
was just brougbtior I presented it to her^ 
and then gallantly paid for them. This 
is very; good ! exclaimed Lisy, astonished 
at my generosity. What! citizen, conti** 
nued shf&, do you^mean to stand treat ? Yes 
citiaeness, by the way of renewing ovsr 
aqqqaintance ; this answer pleased her 
•o much, that she burst out into an im** 
moderate fit of >lai3igbter> wibileshe tiuiied^ 
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to ber compaoion, and wbigpered devend 
words which ] could not hear. During 
this time I was satisfying Florbers curio- 
sity about the strange lady who sat 
before us ; when the curtain fell, the ladies 
rose from their seats ; Upon which Flor- 
bel, with a very respectful air, offered his 
arm. toLisy's companion, who was young, 
red-haired and very plain, whilst I gave 
mine to Madame Landry. — I adced her if 
she had been much affected by the pky^ 
to which she answered, that she was not 
naturally given to snivellmgjhut the piece 
was sMjoerfr.— Afterwards,, in speaking 
to me of the heroine, who, in one of the 
pathetic scenes, falls to the ground in a 
Minting fit, she observed, that sprawl went 
to my heart. This happy expression of a 
lively emotion, afforded me the more 
amusement, from Florbel's having heard 
it, and even gravely remarked that indeed 
this sprawl was the finest passage in the 
whole piece.-^— -At these words, Lisy 
looked at him with a frown, suspecting 
he was making game of her; for it is 
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remarkable, bow soon an unjedacated 
person is made sensible of the ridicule 
attached to an improper word uttered 
without hesitation, when she hears it from 
tb6 mouth of one who has iieen well 
brought up, however serious he may be 
in repeating it. — Still keeping her eye 
on tbe poet, she asked me, in a low voice, 
Who is Hmt fellow ? At this gentle phrase, 
I hastened to assure her, that he was a 
mad patriots living in dread of a paralytic 
attack, and subject to complaints, which 
confined him almost constantly to his 
chamber, out of which I had forced him 
this evening merely to diviert his atten- 
tion. This answer appeased Lisy's anger 
in tome degree, and she soon agreed 
with me,. observing that my friend really 
bftd a (Auspicious countenance. How pale 
and lean he is / added Madame Landry, 
with her eyes still fixed on him, then 
gskthering herself up with dignity, she de- 
sired me to call her equipage^ which I 
found much more modest than I expected 9 
for it only bespoke a middling fortune, 
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while Landry had certainly committed 
crimes enough to justify his sporting an 
infinitely more splendid one^-— But he 
W2^ such a libertine, that his debau^ 
cheries iiwallowed up all his in&jmous 
gains, and even the salary of the places 
he held — he had in fact more debts than 
funds to pay them. 

Lisy, when getting into her carriage, 
put her great broad hand, (than which a 
iarger, or clumsier of^e, I never beheld,^) 
into mine, and invited me to dinner the 
Jie^t day, assuring bw that she shopM be 
alon«, I . was diso premised aa e^csHent 
h4$sh and fine soup. After this agreea- 
ble piece of information, we took crur 
leave of the ladies, when I proposed 
going to pass the rest of the evening at 
the Marchioness de Palmis, with whom 
Florbel was very well acquainted. He 
replied that he gave his consent very 
readily, feeling a great want of some* 
thing to revive his ideas of elegance. — 
Arrived at the house of Madame de Pal- 
mis we found the whole family in con- 
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fusion ; tbey told us that the Marchioness 
having learnt that her husband, who had 
been m a bad state of health for some 
days, became suddenly worse, and was 
in danger, instantly demanded permis^ 
si on to shut herself up in prison with 
him, and that she was already there; this 
was in fact to expose her life ; for once in 
prison, even voluntarily, people incurred 
the same risk as those who were put in 
by the tyrants themselves. We sin- 
cerely deplored the fate of this brilliant 
and ingenuous woman, in whose soul 
there was so much elevation and sensi^ 
bility, who, after having sacrificed her 
reputation and principles, not to a sincere 
passion, but merely to the illusions of a 
senseless and culpable vanity, was now 
hazarding her life, for a husband whom 
she had deceived, and sacrificing herself 
with enthusiasm to her sense of conjugal 
duty ! 
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CHAP. XL 



Mysterious Scenes between Julien 4ind 
Eddie. 

I HEARD ,early next day, by Casilda, that 
they despaired of the Marquis de Palmis' 
life ; and that his wife watched by and 
nursed him, with the most assiduous af* 
fectiou. I went to my lodging opposite 
the prison ; it was raining^ though not 
very hard, and I liked this sort of wi- 
ther, because then, no one in the prison, 
with the exception of Edelie, appeared 
at the window. Having taken my usual 
station, I observed that Edelie's window 
wasop^n, and in a few minutes she ap^f 
peared at it : upon this I held up my 
paper-fr^^kie, containing these words, 
'V Howi hate nay liberty, since it seperates 
us ! — Alas ! — What consolation have 
you ?** After -having read it, Eddie an* 
swered^ by pointing ^iA one hand to 
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heaven, while the other was directed 

towards my own window I thanked 

' her with expressions of the most lively 
gratitude, and then placed afresh leaf on 
my frame, bearing these words : " Can 
you divine what I feel ? — ** She made a 
sign in affirmation by putting her hand 
upon her heart: this clearly expressed 
that she conceived what my feelings were, 
by those which she herself experienced. 
There being some pots of mimosas 
and amaranths in my window, I plucked 
several sprigs, which I offered to her with 
transport; she understood this mute 
pledge of love and constancy. Instantly 
putting her hand upon one of the rosea 
I had sent to her, and with which her 
balcony was covered, she gathered a 
rose-bud and held it out to me. This 
allusion to our old emblem authorized 
all my hopes ; throwing myself on one 
knee, I raised my arms towards her, and, 
as if byibe same iMtpulse, she extended 
faer's to me ! ; ; • • • . ^Supreme charm oP^ 
love long contended Wfth, but at lengtli 
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become legitimate ! Who could be* 

hold that angelic figure» rising from a 

tuft of roses That charmiiig head. 

still enveloped in black crape from under 
which her long tresses of flaxen hair 
escaping, fell among the flowers. • .Those 
arms of ivory which were extended to^ 
wards me without any ofience to modesty, 
since they could not touch me !..... . 

Who could paint the pure delight of this 
ideal embrace, when, without timidity 
or reserve, her whole soul sprung for- 
ward towards mine. . . .1 did not feel that 

violent emotion, which the presence or 
recollection of her had so often caused ; 
my heart wa3 neither inflamed or over- 
come, it was deticiously expanded; I 
enjoyed, without agitation, the happinesp 
of adoring her without remorse ; in raisiog 
my vows to Edelie, I contemplated her 
as a superior being, all my feelings harmp* 
nized with that consoling and noble 
idea! — Restored to each other^ what 
could we have to say, ^ual to that 
which the imiyfiimticm inspired ? we were 



216 JULIEN DELMOUR. 

mutual interpreters of our thoughts. 1 
did not speak, but my heart heard her, 
and we understood each other,— —What 
purity and delicacy must it not have im- 
parted to my own ideas, since I sought to 
divine and penetrate those of Edelie 1 
The rain having ceased, a light wind 
wafted over the enchanting perfume*!? 
which Edelie breathed. — ^T'hey did not 
intoxicate me, it was not the devouring 
gale of Gtiidos or Paphos ; but the bal- 
samic and blissful air of a peaceful Eden ! 
A brilliant rain-bow now suddenly ap- 
peared over the street, as if to distinguish 
the abode of Edelie and her celestial fi- 
gure, which, in the midst of roses and 
mourning weeds, the symbol of sorrow 
and love, seemed to be at once the genius 
of melancholy and profound sensibility. 
All of a sudden Edelie trembled, crossed 
both hands on her bosom, and raising 
her head towards heaven, she appeared 
4o pray with an impassioned fervour ; one 
might have said that tier beautiful coun- 
tenance, illumined by a ray of the sun. 
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had produced it, and reflected the lighi^-^ 
There was sdmething in her attitude, 
and in her whole person truly divine; 
her eyes ^ere fixed upon a sky of gold 
add purple ; I thought she would have 
sprung towards it, to lose herself, and 
disappear there for ever my sight! I 
contemplated her with mingled admi- 
ration and extasy, when I vms startled 
from this delightful dream by the iioise 
of several windows, which were open- 
ing on all sides. ... • .Kissing the lattice 
of my window, I threw myself on a 
couch in the recess of my roomi ; for I 
was in a state of mind not to be describe' 
ed. — Never had I tasted felicity compa- 
rable to that which I enjoyed during this 
mysterious interview; this vague ideal 
conversation, in which I obtained the first 
avowal of my Edelie's returned love with- 
out dread of her scruples or repentance ! 
There was such a perfect concord between 
my heart and consciencet that a joy, as 
lively as it was pure, removed every lUiiidie- 

VOL. III. ' L 



218 JULIBN DBLM0UR. 

tude from my mind. The situation of 
Edelie, her imprisonment, the reign of 
terror, our dangers, all was forgotten.— 
I had no room in my imagination for 
fear— I only had a place for hope — ^I was 
g0¥«rned by one vehement desire alone, 
that of seeing Edelie again, and of meet* 
ing her r^^rds. — Knowipg that Casilda 
would carry her spme books at noon, ( 
I'esoived to accompany her« — It was now 
past ten, I therefoye ran to my sister'*, 
and found her on the point of proceed- 
ing to the prison : tajking my arm, we 
soon arrived at the gate, and in a few 
minutes after Edelie appeared. On see- 
ing me, she quickened her 9teps, haviqg 
opproached close to the gate, she dreir, 
from beneath her shawl, a little round 
box of pasteboard that she had intended, 
to send by Casilda, but which she now 
gave myself... • .She then sighed deeply, 
raised her eyes to heaven and imme- 
diately retired without affording me time 
to utter a single word. At some paces 
4iMitauce froin the^te^ sl^e turped hier 
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head, roand, when I ccmld plainly per- 
ceive she was weeping !••«.•* Tliat JoidL 
to SOTTOWfijl, together with those teani» 
dissipated all the enchantment of the 
morning's interview .-^•-On thus quitting 
me, Ae left adreadful weight on my heart, 
a thousand melancholy ideas erowcied.at 
once upon the mind io overwhelm and 
darken my perturbed imagimUiion ,! I 
remained fixed to the gate; until :at 
length Casildaand Victoria, Edelie'smaid, 
who had accompanied us, drag^lied me 
from it. — ^They were astonished at my 
pdeness ! i . . J iosplored them to conduet 
me to my locking, where^intfie hc^of 
seeing Edeite, I intended remaining ^11 
tlie hour of dinn^. As soon, as 1 was 
idone^ in my chamber, I instandy opened 
tlie (ittle box, wlMch Edelk had gjvien 

me I fdund a rose which appeared 

full of rain or dew drops ; • And 

iben unfolded a small billet containing 
these words: ^^ Recollect Oriana/ Imu 
sure you will never forget, that lushed 
tliese tears after my pmyer/\ . . .1 cdlad 
h2 
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^' to nuhd, that' once in the, country, w« 

Tdad ^ak>ud the old ix>inance . of Amadis, 
cftnd that we had' both been equally struck 
with the affdctirig action of Oriana, the 
.heroine, who, when a prisoner, throws 
tfrom the top of a [tower, a rose bathed 
in tears to her loven' A captivf^, like 
lOr.ana, and compa:ring: herself iq eyejry 
^respect to that impassioned victim, Edelie, 
in having;de8tin6d this precious rose for 
ine, gave k pledge of the most.lendev 
tmd £authful affection ! • ... .But .why§lH^ 

so many tears after her prayer i/ i what 
imotiye could ihere be : ipr . th*t bitter 
grief of which all her f^atur^s Jiore the 
impression !......,!] did- lie* perfectly 

understand the last [i^nrase of her note/; 
there was I know not what of mystery 
in it, which started and distressed ine. 
Her window was closed, she wais loQkiqg; 
for me no longer : it began to taiq again, 
;&e dcy was dari^ened, and thqn^eiri was 
sodn heard !■ - ^ I took my ., guitar, .and 
in order to attract the attentrtjo^ of £del|e» 
IsangmyjomaQce, at that yery instant 
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the \i^indow opened,' sitid I saw her* ap- 
pear . ..... Upon this, I drew the rci^ 

from my bosom, held it up, and th6n 
replaced if upon my- heart, making her 
comprehend -by my gestuVeS, that it 
should .henceforth remain there. She 
lippeared' very- sensibly affected, but it 
wis with an expression of the most pro- 
found g/rief. ' I happily kniw, by means of 
my sister and Le Dru, that; nothing had* 
occured in the prison to occasion her 
fresh uneasiness ; but her dejection im- 
paired my coun^e and gave rise to the 
mo^t mournful forbodings. Fine reason- 
ing may allay the ebullitions of imagiua-' 
tion and tranquillize the mind ; but there 
is no logic to sooth an alarmed spirit. 
The storm, meanwhilci was redoubling 
its fury, the thunder was heard to ap- 
proach nearer every moment. I well 
knew Edelie was afraid of it, and I made 
a sign to her, but in vain, to shut her 
window; she gave me to understand that 
rfie feared nothing in my^ presence. 1 . . . . 

L 3 
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Al] of a sudden a violent clap of thm^^ 
der rcBounded through the whole prison, 
^ vivid flash of lightning , which seemed 
like a thunderbolt, in throwing a strong 
light over the countenance of Edelie^ 
made herappear pale and trembling.-^An 
awful darkness succeeded to this terrible 
glare of light.-^£delie disappeared al- 
most entirely from my sight; I could 
only diaeern, that, having fallen on the 
balcony, she was motionless, I thought 
she had been struck by the lightning, 
and imagined to myself eitlier that she 
must be deprived of lite, or was e%pu 
ring, aod that I could not possibly fly to 
ber ittsistance ! 

The space which separated us seemed 
an insurmountable abyss, it was out of 

my power to remove it ! Driven to. 

despair I cried out with an agonizing 
voice " Edelie ! Edelie !'* This piercing 
appeal of a distracted mind was not lost 
in iair. Edelie beard it. — Joyful mo- 
ment ! the recollection of which makes 
me tremble even now ! • Sounds fuU 



of gladness reached my ears, a divine 
voice pronounced these words: "lam 
not hurt.'* — • The cloud having dis* 
charged its thunder, day soon reap- 
peared. I now beheld Edelie rising up, 
she joined her hands, and seemed to 
return thanks to heaven ; I fell on my 
knees to invoke the God of pure and feel- 
ing hearts, who had saved her ! I could 
have died at this moment, in saying 
" / have Hveid/** That Rioming ^as 
woirth a long existence. — I had in a few 
hours ^xfiierienced all the emotiimS) tor- 
ments, and b^iHuess ctf which tfc^ hn* 

man heart is susceptible. — ^The 

rain, which fell in torrents shortly after, 
and which the wind drove against Ede- 
He's window, soon forced us to separate, 
by closing our windows. After so many 
violent shocks, I was so exhausted that 
I could scarcely sustain myself; falling 
into my chair, I remained there above 
an hour without moving^ Having but two 
ideas, which communicated a delight- 
Ail calm to my spirits, these I repeated 

L 4 
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to myself witjiout ever being weary. 
Happy, and divine omen ! The thunder 
holt, though, so near, had not power to 
touch her, and her heart had responded, 
to mine ! 



CHAR XII. 

: . ; .'...■. \ ■' ^ r ,:-.,. : ,^,.. 

Julien goes to dine with ^ Citizmess Lati'^. 
dry. — Stirange Proposals y^hich she 
makes to htm. — Death of the 'Mar- 
quis de Palmis. — Apprehension. Ter^ 

Dru. 

At length recovering from the species 
of enchantment in which I was plunged, 
I recalled to mind, that I was engaged to 
dine with Citizeness . Landry, who had 
^iyen me the flattering hope . of find- 
ing her alone ! What a fall, good hea- 
vens! from the melancholy and celes- 
tial interview with Edelie, to visiting 
one of the grossest and most . iqipudent 
of her sex ! Nqthjng but the hope 



f>f saviiig Edelie's life, would; have in 
duced me to support the disgust created 
by such a contrast; I eotertained hopes,, 
that, what with flattery, and money, I 
might render Mac^me Landry favorable, 
to our caiise^ and that she would disarno^ 
th§^: ferpcity of her husband. Fortified 
by tl^ese i4ea8, I reached the house, and 
was very much a$toiri9he4 to find hernot 
alone ; for she had a young girl of thir- 
teen by her side, who wa9 embroidering 
a handkerchief three little boys, the 
eldest of ^wiioQi was about eight years 
old, ,wefe playing in the room in a yexjn 
boisterous. manner; and my arrival Sj^nir 
ed to increase their.noise. For Lisy had, 
a littlie spappiab spaniel who flew at my 
legs, barking with all his might ; the 
children encouraged him with, peals of 
laughter. A green parrot, which was in a 
cagGy b^gs^n to scream violently ; at fast^ 
Lisy, with a. shrill and sharp voice, ordered 
the young, girl tqcover the parrot's cage; 
flying to my suocouri she drove the dog 
o^t ofthfi: room, and gave some hearty, 

£.6 
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boxes on the ear to the littte bojrs, i^ho 
Mtttpa truly damoroos lrtwlitig-*->Li83r^ 
quite besidfe herself, flew to the bell, 
soon after which an old woman tnade her 
appearance, and wad told td set about 
(Executing an ordtsr^ that of tiMng moay 
the r(MU ; this was Lisy's own expres- 
sion. The children rebd, a confest en^^ 
sues between the old nurse and them ; 
by the way of putting an end to it. Ma- 
^me Landry rushes in kimong them, 
distributes her blows, with redoubled 
fhry. The young giri takes part with 
her brothers, a general contest foHoM^; 
ar length, the cries of the enraged 
combatauti, bring two footmen in, who 
seise hold of the boys and carry Ihem out 
trit$ ei tmnii. The giri remains alone^ 
exposed to the anger of Liqr, who at- 
tacks her with a torrent of invective, 
the former replies in the same tone. Imj 
diensdzes her by the arms, applies two 
▼igorous lilows and closes the door upon 
ker. Sueh was my reception at the llooae 
c^ CitizenJBss Landijr. Hitiierto^ paisiM 



tfiiecteior, I bo^ ventured to advance, 
while Liere, like one acctnrtomed to nwA 
scenes, or an actress who resumes her 
natural deportment, as soon as Aecur>* 
tain ialls, went to the glass and re-adjustt 
her head-dreftB, which had been put 
somewhat out of order, in the heat of 
action • Ah ! says she, one has a great 
deal of trouble with these young brats f 
—After this moral reflection, I enquired 
to whom this turbulent ^mily belongetl, 
by the living gingo^ exclaimed Lisy, it is 

mine How, replied T, yours ^ Is he 

surprised then; rejoined thc^ ci^eriess 
accompanying her question, with bursts 
of laughter ; But how is it possnble ? four 
ehiMren in as many months after mar* 

riage ! Well aiuH you up to thati 

why you must be quite a ninny hitim* 

mer ! TTiey never spoke of ^Bi 

t^e things in former dkys ; but now, 

the sans culottes makes no secrets 

But you need not wonder at it, ^ere are 
no more hypocrites among us, thai is 
all over by this tiAe«— All the humbaga 
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have been sent to the guUlotine, the 
nation will have no more of them. — ^It 
was very well among the big wigB, but 
in these days of liberty it won't go 
down ! 

I listened with a very grave face to 
this eloquent harangue, complimenting 
Lisy on her political sentiments, and the 
astonishing progress of her understand- 
ing ; she answered, that there was no- 
thing reiparkaUe in it, since we had all 
become eqval. Wishing to give the con-^ 
versation a more friendly turn, I as^ed 
her some questions about her domestic 
aflairs. It did not require many intrea- 
ties, on jpsy part to obtain her entire con-^ 
fideBce^~She immediately, and without 
$ny circumlocution,; told me that her 
busl^nd was a drunkard, wencher, an4 
rapcf^allion ! that she was as weary of* 
him, as, of an old stock-fish, while her 
children were as mischievous as monkeys^ 
and took p^rt with their father in eveiy 
thing; that her daughter was a little 
wMuer^ jkho] had already cut out plenty 
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of work for her: and she added, I am 
oaly thiakiDg of scrapiog a littte money 
together, and then I can live after my 
own fashion, by making the fortune of 
som<^ handsome good-humojured young 
fellow. 

Lisy concluded this delicate avowal, 
by a roar of laughter, and giving me a 
slap on the shoulder, which made me 
wincey while her thick sprawling hand 
seemed to weigh a hundred- weight at 
least. My iooks, and the soft tone of my 
voice, brought on this rude endearment, 
and I was beginning keenly to regret 
my docility, when relieved from niy 
anxiety by a servant announcing that the 
soup was on table. 

1 got up from my chair more discon- 
certed than I can well describe, she bow* 
ever interpreted my emba.rras8ment very 
favourably. — Come, ; what makes you 
blush? poor fellow! added she, putting 
hinr hanti ui)der my chin, make yourself 
happy, we'll talk this here matter owr 
i^in after diQuer, an assurance wUch 
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made me shudder. We now passed iota 
the dining room, and plaeed oorselveic 
at talile. — Her daughter and the little 
boys did not fail to follow the example.' 
Li^ made me sit by her ; in a few mi- 
nutes, what was my horror and surprise, 
oh feefiiig her foot, the broadest and 
heaviest in Paris, placed on mine ! Thi^ 
decorous proof of confidence filled me 
with a degree of indignation, which I 
could scarcely refrain from openly mani^ 
festing; but in repelling this infamous 
advance, I should infallibly lose Edelie. 
— My ofily alternative, therrfore, was to 
leave her in hopes, and that in the ex- 
planation, I should find means to re* 
concile all, by giving her »me money. 
In the n^ean while I pretended, in order 
not to irritate Madame Landry, to reply 
boldly to her mysterious advances, and 
b^n to tread on lier dumsfy foot with a 
specie of violence, whfeh she took for a 
transport of passion. FcnrtuhateTy, how^ 
ever, T earrii^ m^y gallantrr rather too fcr, 
us fiAi€i i^<jry soon thought proper *6 witb^ 
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draw her Ibot, leaving me once more al 

liberty. In order to complete my mfa^ 

tufttion, she afibcted an infantine gaiety, 

and playfulness during dinner, with the 

exception of some moments of seyerity 

with her children, whom, in her mater* 

nal lessons, she called porpoises^ monkeys 

^^pig^9 ^ the way ofteacbing them the 

elements of polf teness ; at other times she 

was sportive; as to the dinner, it was 

a real feast and wodid have been soffit 

cientfbr a Hozen or fifteen persons: the 

table was completely covered witfi a 

quantity of smoking ragouts, most of them 

very rich and highly seasoned. At the 

; iconclusioh of the rq>ast, she said, that we 

must have 4ome champaign; theyaceor* 

dingly brought a bottle, and, as might 

foe expected, it made the cork iy «p to 

the cieling ; infine, she spared no pitinsf 

to seduce wn. I did every thing m my 

power to support this hideous coqueftry 

with a good frace, oor was it posie^le to 

aivoid reflecAi^ tibat a grai^ deal of w^bal 

is {metised in gwid €mnpaoy, under the 
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guise of elegant maiiiiers, ^as yery ofteif^ 
altogether as despicable ; but» in spite 
of all my endeavours, Lisy nlore than 
OQPqe accused me of awkwardness and 
constraint, she could not help saying, 
that she expected to see a tittle more life 
in m^. On rising from table, I shook. 
fi*dm head to foot, at the idea of being, 
again alone with this creature ; and that 
she was, besides, without any apprehen* 
swn of seeing her husband come in, 
Landry being, as she told me, hooked in 
for a drunken party that whole of the day, 
and the following night. — — 

When we bad taken our seats in the- 
drawing roonpi, she gave me to under* 
standi that she should now speak to me 
mfuAdli/ :tU\s was very alarming ; for 1 had 
no do^bl: bOt thut^ till then, »he had but 
slightly revealed her thdught^.: 8hfe be« 
gan J^ proposing these unexpected ques-r 
tipns : What have you saved of your un- 
cle's tegacy ? — Haveyott made any, thing 
ameoiig the Inglars ? — rliave you any; 
iui|d# in IHirand'S hacnds ?TT^AUhough jl: 
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did not at all expect to have found thi$ 
sort of curiosity in her, I was instantly 
sensible that 1 ought to beware , of adr 
mitting I had a considerable sum of 
money . at, my; command, and I answered 
without hesitation V that I had made away 
with every thing, nothing remained -as 
I lived solely onJhe produce of my ta^ 
lentsf.— 'What ! is all. your money gone? 
rejoined she, it is with >the girls thea; 
but J don't mind that a button ; as for, 
me, I have my savings, and they amoupt 
to something ; besides them I have toy 
diamonds, which is immense ; they can 
be sold. riL obtain a divorce in a Jitt|e 
while, it will not be to marry again, 
however, I have had enough of that; but 
if you like it, Til. give you a lodging ; 
and we can live together.^ I thanked her 
most heartily for this honourable and 
kind. proposal, which I;by no means re- 
jected* — But beforehand,, continued I, 
you must give me a positive proof of the 
goodness of your heart. . . . — How? I in* 
terest myself in the fate of the Cit;zene8«i 
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Vdmas on ^ccodnt of her brother, tcr 
whom I harve long been attached ; besides, 
since she is a good republican, you 

#ught to aflbrd her your protection 

LaAd^y detests her, yet she has done him 
lio harm, on the contrary .--Ah ! that is not 
^ diflScutty, she has made him pocket 
ntiany an aflfront, those here has beensy 
Aink one is not worthy to untie their 
shoe strings, at present they are ready 
enough to knuckle down^ but as the saying 
is, every dog has his day. My dear Lisy, 
with your talents and beauty, you can 
d^ what you please with your husband ;^^ 

you must save this poor woman — 

I agree, but first Landry wishes to have 
Casilda back again and a portion with 
her.— — .Ho\* ! with a portion ... . .Yes, 
LaVelmas must giv^ him a mortgage, 
for a hundred thousand francs, upon her 
property ; that is what he wants. — He 
Hiay get the money, but they will not 
give up Casilda, my mother will never 
consent to it. — They may give the money 
then ; well, listen to me, let them offer 
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a hundred thousand francs as a portion 
for my datughter, I will settie it with 
Landry. — Very wpll, but what snretica 
will he give I — I can see none but' set^ 
ting the Citi^eness Velmas at liberty.-^ 
And who will answer to me for the mo» 
ney ? — Her note of hand and my word <tf 
hoa6ur.— Yon are then responsible to 
me ?— Set her at liberty, and you sivsdl 
hare a hundred thousand francs with 
a handsome present into the bargain. 

This promise quite enchanted Lis^r, 
who immediately pledged her word to 
employ all her credit, in fevour of Edelie ; 
fiiie then wished to bring bock the con- 
versation upon her project of an union 
with me; I however interrupted her by^ 
saying that, before i could Undertake sudi 
an engagement, it was neceNiary that I 
should previously havea proof of thegood^ 
ness of her disposition and heart; tbat^ 
if she performed this noble action, she 
might then depend upon me for life and 
deatfa.«*-As the hundred thousand francs 
began to get possession of her imsgina* 
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tjoii, her fondness for me was becoming 
biit a verysecoodary idea^so that our inter- 
view terminiEited in thiXmanner ; without 
b^r bang offended, we separated, and I 
got.out of this dilemma with unspeakable 
joy at having been able to conclude it 
soj happily. On leaving the house, I re- 
flected <; that, if; vice were always to shew 
Itself in this hideous, shape, it would 
cr^te so much horror, that there would 
be no merit in cherishing a love of vir*; 

- iSome/days afterwards I saw Le Drfi^ 
and gilve him aii account of all that had 
passed^ between Lisy and myself, he: 
was charmed with it, and told me that he 
should. soon see if she interfered to any 
purpose,: and that he would let meknow^ 
the. result as soon^ as he heard of it him-^ 
self. At the end of this week, the Mar- 
quis de Palmis died, in prison, in^^the 
arms of his wife, who had nursed and. 
watched by him during the last seven 
days, without taking a moment's repose. 
The good , Abb<5 Desforges, under tbo. 
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disguise of an apothecary, found means 
to introduce himself into the prison^ aAd 
to administer the last consolations; of. re- 
ligion to the dying Marquis. The^Mar- 
chioness,as we hadforseen, did not recover 
her liberty, but she submitted to her 
fate ^ith the noblest resignation. I 

Shortly after the above/ melancholy 
ev^nt, Le Dru entered my chamber, one 
morning, with an air of great exultation, 
and shutting the doors with great care, 
; sat down close by. me, observing, tlitot 
^ the blow was at length struck ; for he had 
jiist taken from the hall of the Revotutio|i« 
^ary. comoiittee Landry's memofial res- 
pecting those confined in Edelie's prison. 
He added, that takiiig advanjtage of a 
i]toment ivhen no one was in the hall, he 
IcontHved to: slip the paper out of Landry's 
unlocked drawer, he had then carried it 
to Edelie (it beiiig his. week: for visiting 
the prisoB)y ' under pretext of inspedt- 
ittg the rooms of the prisoners, ^Ith 
often happened, he went, into that of 
Edelie, . and showed the article that re- 
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lated to her, which commenced with 
these words : ^^ La Velmm^ the most tiuo- 
Unt in the hotuif^ — ^the rest of the state- 
ment was equally atrocious ; and if given 
in, Edelie would have beien conducted to 
the sbaffold the next morQing! When 
Le Dm entered her room, he found her 
Before a lighted chafing dish, making 
lier chocolate. — After a rapid perusal of 
the memorial, he gave this sanguinaiy 
Hbel to the flames, by puting it under 
tfie chocolate pot,^ and assuredly added 
Le Dru^ she will never take any choco- 
late that can do her so much good as that 
which has been boiled with the sentence 
of her own death ! 

In a state of the utmost agitation, but 
penetrated with gratitude towards the 
good Le Dru; I hung upon his neck and 

* A penon slin MTiBg, and whom the MUbor of 
this !«oriLOHght forever bkiStfflie who didBoto^m- 
mit a eingle bad,a^kioii in tboee dtgre of temnr, and 
only accepted the place of commissioner from motives 
of hmnanity* did all that has been related above, by 
which he, in eflfoct, saved the life of a yonng female, . 
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embmced him with traoi^ort;. for, in 
performing this noble action* he had exr 
posed his own life. — Ah! my friend, 
cried I, your coprage and friendship will 
produce only a delay ! That monster will 
reoHnntenc^ the diabolical memoriaL-^ 
Whatever may be the consequence to 
myself, I will steal it a second tiqie.f 
The effect, which this sentiment, so truly 
heroic, had upon my hearty was ioexprest 
sible. — How far at that moment did not 
this young man appear above the yujgi^ ! 
He, whom I had seen in such ridicukHis 
situations, whose education and manners 
had made me blush so many times ! what 
littleness did I not find in birth, rank, 
elegance and fortune, compared with this 
native greatness of soul and subliiine Im* 
maqity. Believe me, said he, a great 
change is preparing, I am informed of it 
by Legendre, whp predicts favorably ol 
the resqlt. — But be silent ! be di#cre$t ! 

'* This was acttNJly the case* 
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our lives depend upon it— -all thai is 
requisite is to gain time. 
/ Landry will take a fortnight at least 
to recompose the memorial. — It is clears 
his wife has not been able to. soften him, 
and that she has tried to keep the hqn* 
dred lhoi|sand frames, which we promised 
to herself, it would be very dangerous to 
offer money directly to Landry, for he 
tells; every thing when in liquor; but 
rely upon me! we have gained one 
reispiie, I promise you a second, I have 
a presentiment that we shall get ov6r all 
the difficulties of this affair !— 
• iTh^e lu»surances tranquillized me a 
litde^ but from that moment the r^]gn 
oftetror which even then appeared to 
be at itsaidme, still increased every", day. 
Horbel had been denounced, and was 
bbliged to conceal himself; and, but for 
the good offices of Le Dru, I should haVe 
been myself arrested. Durand retailed 
by his affiiirs and property, which he 
could not find resolution enough to aban- 
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don, did uot make up his lAiiid to fly, 
but he had not a moment's repose. — none 
dared any longer show himself in puMic, 
or pay visits,.. ^you became distrustful of 
«very body, not excepting relatives ; do* 
niestics, and even confidential friends- 
nights deprived of sleep. • • .meals without 
comfdrt... the frightful andcontinued spec* 
tacle of carts, loaded with victims, travers- 
ing Paris in all directions towards 
the scaffold, denunciations and arrests 
more frequent than ever — all these 
multiplied horrors, gave to existence, 
already trembling and beset with terrors, 
pangs of the most painful agony. — ^fn 
the niidst of so many crimes it was easy 
to despise life, but how difficult to sup- 
port the danger of the being whom one 
loves ! I only thought of Edelie, this 
was with distraction and an oj^ression 
of mind, that took from me even the 
shadow of repcMsel 
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CHAP. xm. 

Fall of Robespietre. 

On the 57th of July 1794^ I awoke a little 
after day-break with a shivering fit or 
kind of convulsion, which 1 had con- 
stantly ciperienced for three weeks before. 
When dressed, I went toDurand'§ house;he 
had silso arisen,and was alone in his study ; 
instead of writingathisdesk, according to 
his usual practice, 1 found him walking* 
about with a hurried pace. Struck by his 
extreme agitation, I questioned him as 
to the cause ? He made me no reply ; hut 
went towards the window, opened it, and 
leant mournfully over the balcony: ob- 
serving two tilers on the roof of an oppo- 
site house. — Ah ! said he, how I envy 
the lot of those poor men ! — If any 
thing displeases or alarms them, they 
may take their departure without delay : 
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happy, a thousand fold happy, are those 
who have now neither fortune, property 
t>r ties of kindred ! • . • .Why did we iM>t 
make our escape six weeks ago ; it might 
then have been easily accomplished : O ! 
that we were uow beyond the frontiers ; 
though reduced to depend on the fruits of 
our industry alone, bqt free and out of 
the reach of these terrible ishocks ! 

During these heart-rending exctama* 
tions, I remained immovable, and look- 
ing towards my friend with inexpressible 
consternation, after a few moments si* 
lenc«: What has happened ? I eagerly in- 
quired. . . , Whkt are you afraid of?— Ah 
Julien ! exclafmed Durand, the die is 
cast. • • . . . If the monster docs not fell ^ 
this 'morning, we are undone. « « . . . .... . 

JHow? 1 rejoined. — The monster will 
4riumph, I have a presentimoit of it ... . 

We shall be all given up to plunder aird v 
massacre* ..... Oh ! why have I not fol- 
lowed the advice of my wife ! In tittering 
these words he fell into a chaar^ covemig 
iiis iace with both hands. For heaven»'s ' 
M 2 
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sake! saidj, with considerable impar 
tteoce, leave these useless regrets which 
are only tolerable in the mouths ' of 
women. Tell me what they are about 
to do? — Durand, somewhat piqued 
at this remark^ was going to enter into 
an explanation, when a melancholy and 
terrific blast assailed our ears, it was that 
of the tocsin ! . • . • . .And fairly petrified 
us, we thought we had heard the last 
trumpet sound ! — At this moment the 
door of the study opened, and Sophie, 
bathed, in tears appeared, holding her 
two children by the hand. Ah my friend \ 
cried she, you would not beKeve me, and . 
Ais is the consequence; we are ruined, 
Robespierre carriesall before him.— ^Who 
.told you this ?--^The servant, that has 
just come in. The municipality is arm-* 
ing for him; every thing is in an up- 
roar. At these words Durand, with great 
|iredpitation, opened a closet, and taking 
out a small iron box, concealed it under 
im coat, having then said a few words, 
Jistde, to his wife^^ he rushed out of the 
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room.... ..I eoHcluded that he bad 

goiie to hide some papers aod money, 
in which I was not mistaken^ Accursed 
wealth! exclaimed Sophie (carried away 
by her sorrows ) of which he would be 
the guardian and preserver, you will 
only serve to insure the destruction of 
us all. Ah ! that we had remained content 
in the humblest mediocrity.— Sophie, in- 
terrupted I, tell me! has Robespierre 
b6ea denounced? Yes, said she, and your 
friend Le Dru is in the plot. — Where is 
the attack to take place ! — At the con- 
vention.— That is enougb, said I. At 
these wbrdi^ I sprung towards the door, 
and hurrying to my chamber snatched 
a poignardy which I had concealed in a 
, cane ; this was instantly placed^ under my 
waistcoat, and thus armed, I hastened 
out of the bouse. — There was a prodi- 
gious tumult in the streets, which .were 
crowded with people ; resolved, however, 
to join Le Dru, and share his fate, I did 
not stop a moment, or speak to a soul. 
Having passed through the placedeGrSvfy 
M 3 
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which was covered with armed men, who 
were crying out: " Lang live Robes^ 
pierre /'*♦ I arrived out of breath at the 
convention. — It was with the greatest 
difficulty I could get into the hall.; at 
length, however, I penetrated the crow4, 
and, after looking anxiously round for Le 
Dru, I was fortunate enough to discover 
him: placing myself clos« to the spot, be 
recognized me with astonishment I then 
' whispered, Here I am Le Dru, nm 3b$tU I 
quit you again. At this moojent 1SU>be$- 
pierre ascended the tribune; hiscoroplw- 
ion was paler and of a nwSre livid hue, 
than I had evei^ seen it, while his eye 
balls were swimming in blood ;* instead 
of insolence and pride, his physiognomy , 
expressed nothing but terror and dismay ; 



* Historical. These men were employed by the 

members of the commtme^ attached to Robespierre's. 

party. 
t It was "said at the time, that for several months, 

previous to his fall, the whites of Robespierre's eye& 

had become suffused with blood I 
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every thing appeared to announce, that 
his horrible reign wag nearly at an, end. 
In hjcU the cries of " down, with the 
tyraot," Mjere. already heard on every 
side. With what ardour did I not raise 
my voice to these auspicious cries! 
Robespierre, ^ dastardly now, as he 
was arrogant and barbarous before, sud- 
denly assumed the demeanour of a sup- 
plicant; he capie down, from the tribune 
to the biMT, where St. Just, Couthon, the 
youp^ Bobespierre mii Lebas, were 
immediately placed by hi^ side. 

The tocsin continued, still to sound, 
it was also announced, that Henriot, qom- 
mand^r of the national guaj-d, and a 
creatures. of Robespierre, was marching 
at the head of thfi municipality, to attacjk 
1h$ convention. In a great political 
crisis, the public gooa can in an instant 
transform the mo^t despicable and de* 
graded of mankind into liberators of 
their country. The guiltiesi; Jacobins 
who, at this moment, dared to attach the 
usurpier, were all of the above description. 
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and courageously defended both the ho« 
nor of their country and the rights of 
humanity ; even the Convention, though 
disgraced by so many crimes, in declar- 
ing itself against the common enemy, 
became a respectable senate, which we 
were bound to defend at the hazard of 
our lives. 

A part of the assembly rushed oiit with 
impetuosity to combat Henriot Le Dru 
and myself were of the number, but the 
contest was neither long nor bloody ; all 
the sections united themselves in defence 
of the good cause, and we ak)dn put 
Hen riot, to the rout. During this time, 
Robespierre found means to seek reflige 
in the Hotel-de-Ville. — ^The victorious 
sections besieged him there, and broke in 
by force; while Robespierre trembling hid 
himself. 

A gendarme, named Charliss Meda,per- 
eeived him and discharged a pistol at his 
head,' which broke his lower jaw bone, 
and covered him with blood. They then 
carried him to the Committee of Pjiihlk 
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Safety. This was the place whwe he had 
pronounced the condemnation of thou- 
sands! It was upon the very table 
he liad signed so many death warrants^ 
that he passed half the hours of hismor-^ 
tel agony !--Unable either to walk oir 
stand upright, they tbrex^ him upon that 
taWe stained by his crimes, where his 
p?n had authorised, so many murders,- 
and which was at last innundated by b» 
ewn.blood !— Some minutes afterwards^ 
a« unknown figure gravely crossed the 
hall, stopped befeve the prostrate tyranf, 
and addressed these remarkable words 
to him. Wellf Robespierre/ there is a 
providence?^ After having witnessed this 
t^rihle spectacle, 1 appointed a meeting 
with Le Dru, in the evening, and the» 
hastened to the prison of Edelie, tha^is 
to say, my litt/eapartmeat opposite.— She 
wte at her window, and eveny thing io 
her appearance indicated the utmost 
agitation ; she had heard the tocsin,, but 



* HtstoriaO.^ 
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was ignorant oCthe Mib9ei|uent events.—* 
I experienced extreme chagrin at not 
beiog able to apprize her of them ; every 
one in the house was at the windows, in 
a state of the greatest uneasiness, 1 dared 
not even allow myself to mdce any signs 
to her, fearing the toalice of the jailor, 
who was a great partisan of Robespierre. 
Noi being able to remain in one place, I 
went into *the street, upon which the 
grated door of the prison opened.— 1 had 
been walking up and down for a quarter 
of aniiour, when the shrill voice of the 
public crier announced a proclamation 
of the happiest import, and I caught 
with transport these words, although ut- 
tered from a distance: — '* Grand arrest of 
Caiilina Robespierre and of his accomp^ 
Uc€9. I hoped that this crier would pass 
into the street where the prison ^stood, 
and he did so ; but one of the sentinels, 
^ocoixling to the order of the keeper, went 
to him and said : Silence^ and go abo$a 
your btmness.—You^m^ go to the devil 
if you like ! replied the crier, much more 
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energetically, adding, while he pointed to 
the prison, there are some unjvrtunate 
wretches^ within tho9e walls, that ought to 
know whafs passing outside. I was re- 
solved to support this brave naan with 
vigour, if the sentinel had persisted ; 
but he respected the man's humanity, 
and permitted him t6 er^ in safety to the 
very gate of the prison, *^ Grand Arrest of 
Robespierre^ Sec. I noW fixed iny ear toihe 
door and heard a great noise in the house, 
they seemed to l>e running about, descend 
iiig the stairs, and calling to each other. 
I presumed, with reason, that the happy 
proclamation had produced its natural 
eflRect. — On returning to my window, 
£delie wai^ alone at her's ; I hastened to 
present a sheet of paper to her view, 
which confirmed the blessed intelligence ; 
she conceived all my joy by the lively ex- 
pression of her own ; but suddenly 
making a sign to me, that some one was 
Mming into her chamber, I immediater 
ly retreated froni mine. I next went to 
rejoice oyer this great event, with my 
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nnodier, the fiuntly of Madame Thibairt, 
and my . sister. On reaching home, I 
found Durand quite reassured, having 
forgotten his fears and remorse, for not 
escaping before the happy event; he wi^ 
amusing himself with the terrors of bis 
wife,, and triumphing at having had the 
prudence to remain. I recommended 
Boutei^ who had always been very obli* 
giog to me, to his protection ; — although 
he had not entered into the conspiracy 
against Robespierrey he had done nor 
thing i^iainst the opposite party.. 
Le Dru came to see me about ten o^clock 
at ni^t, when we heartily embraced 
6ttch other; he told me that Robespierre 
bad been transferred into one of the dun- 
g^nsofthe Conciergerie, where he had 
entombed the greater part of his victims^ 
and that he would be executed the next 
day ; — 1 did not go to bed at all, myse]f» 
and I believe no one in Paris dept that 
Bight.--^We^ now. btgan a new exiitem^ 
as it were, and enjoyed it with , delight^ 
->o.onje wished, to lose, an imtadt of it:V 
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every honeM man found in the signal pu« ^ 
fiisbnient of tibis public malefactor^ not 
only his own personal safety, but that of 
all those whoni^ he loved; 

Next day, the 28th of July, Rebes^ 
pierre lying upon a cart with twenty*tw6 
wretches, his accomplices, followed by an 
immense crowd, and in the midst of 
imprecations of hatred and resentment, 
was- conducted to the scaffold. They 
made the vehicle stop before tiie house, 
which he had occupied, and ttere a wo* 
man with disheveled hair, not unlike a 
furious Bacchante, approached the cart 
crying out : ^Monsters/ descend to Hell, 
loaded with the curses of all Wives and 
mothers /*• . *. . . 

Arrived at the place de la Revolutionr 
Robespierre was lifted on the scaffold,, 
stained witbthe blood he had caused to 
flow, where the execi^oner soqnteiv 
minated lus detestable Kfe, aud that 
of his accomplices. Thus perished,, in 
his tliirty*fifth year, the most Bangui* 
nary of all villains! It is remarkable^ 
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that, in hi8 first publication (ten yeai^ 
before the Revolution,) he made an em- 
phatic eulogium upouLouis the Sixteenth; 
and that, in his maiden spe^h from the 
tribune as a deputy, he exclaimed against 
the punishment of death, and proposefl 
to .abolish it. An imperturable sang- 
froidy not in danger, but in cruelty, held 
the place of courage,. and genius in this 
monster : he was the only :tyrant among 
us, wbo, caused terror and dismay to be 
carried into the heart of our tQwjis and 
eitjas. / 
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CHAP. XIV. 

Sequel of the preceding Chapter. 

It may easily be imagined that, in the 
first emotions of hope and joy, I had but 
one idea, that of obtaining the liberty of 
Edelie ; they promised it immediately^ 
but I was obliged to wait ten whole days ; 
I was, however, divested of all apprehen- 
sions for her life. During the three weeks, 
which followed the fall of Robespierre, 
all the partisans of revolutionary cruelties 
and despotism were committed to prison, 
tried and executed. Amoiig the num« 
berweremy two personal enemies. Gar* 
nier and Landry. As soon as my mother 
was acquainted with the latter's arrest, 
she came to beg that I would solicit for 
him; I consented, but it was in vain; he 
underwent the fate which his many and 
various crimes so justly merited. My 
sister could not entertain a truly filial 
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affection for such a parent, still the title 
of father alone, and the nature of hia 
death, would have given her a dreadful 
shock, and caused her great aifiiction. 
We, therefore, agreed to conceals this 
event from her, and took our precautions 
so well, in consequence, that she knew 
n<>|Uiing of it,: till two years afterwards. ; 

1 was more fortunate in my proceed* 
ings in favour of Bootet, who had been 
denounced ; — they recollected, that if he 
bad often displayed opinions, that were 
reprehensible, they could not reproach 
him with any action that was criminal ; 
he had maintained to the full extent^ the 
Jim^tmie of revolutionary bravado ; but^ 
in adroitly avoiding to take any share 
in their cruelties, he had even secretly 
-r^dered gr^t services to the oppressed^ 
and I had myself more than once put his 
good nature to the test in iavbur of Edelie, 
Madame de Palmis, the Baron d' HeK'^ 
milly and spipe others. 

Tw6 days after the executioQfOf Umdry 
I had th(^ curiosity to go and. see the eiti-^ 
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zeness Lisy, conceiving that, since she 
had promised in the time of her pros- 
perity to serve Edelie, lowed her this 
mark of attention. I found her muffled up 
rn mourning, and on going into the house, 
I perceived a middle aged man, who, 
on seeing me, rose up and went away. 
Lisy spoke with great decorum of her 
.loss. Even forgetting what she had be- 
fore said of the deceased, she assured me, 
that, at bottom^ he had always been ^ 
go(Ji/i kind of a man^ and had rendered 
great services io M^ nation. Having 
heard this eulogium, I inquired concern^ 
ing^ her situation; she answered that 
£andry had never given her more money 
than was barely sufficient for the current 
expenses of the house, and that he had 
consumed fully as much as he hadset 
apart for that purpose ; — but added she, I 
had the address to catch all he had picked 
up m the shzpe of Jewels, and I ain 
in possession of them to the tune of more 
than a hundred thousand crowns. I new 
hinted to her^ that' the set of coloured 
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atones, which I bad seen her ^ear at the 
play^ were certainly npt "worth an eighth 
of that sum ; when she told me confi 
dentially, they formed but a very sfmaH 
part of her riches in this way, and that 
nhe had a set of brilliants, a$ large as 
apricot stones^ which were beyond all 
price, Landry had only given it to her, 
on condition thi^ she should not wear 
it for five or six years ; hence> she 
bad carefully concealed them, becaq^ 
the present was so vaiuqhle of^dj sf^u^y 
that at the first blusb) the envious 
would 4^ out against it. Li^y told m^, 
. ^dwifesr tbat the man whom I haA seea 
wi^ her was a rich jeweller^ who had not 
yet iMd time to inspect' this fam^v^ : cas- 
!ket, but tM he appeared decided upon 
buying it, and that he would return early 
the nea^t morning to examine it witb^more 
attention and enter . into a bargain 
lp)r its purchase. I was so. indigqi^it to 
think these diaqionds were formed from 
the spoils of the churches and emigrant^, 
that I hastened to terminate my visit, and 
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went to dissipate my angry feelings at 
Florbel's, who had left the retreat, friendl 
ship had concealed him in during the 
daysof his proscription ; it was under the 
roof of a virtuous family, in a snaall coun- 
try house, that he had passed all that 
time. 

The ppet confided to me, that he was 
determined to espouse the daughtar of 
the good widow, who had acted so gene- 
rously towards him. I was a^uainted 
with tbia young pi^rsoo, who ikw neitjher 
ordinary or very handsome, apd pos- 
sessed 90 few attractions of mi nd,^d per- 
ton,thatI did not think Florbel could pos- 
sibly be in love with her : and i|uch was 
the case as he assured mei afterwards. 

I represented to liim, that it was possi- 
ble to give a very lively proof of gi:atitude 
without marrying; he answerecf, that his 
word had^ been pledged, and must 
therefore be kept: as I had foreseen, this 
ill assoffted uniort did not turn out a hap- 
py one, to either of the parties. 
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^ The next day, at ten o*Clock in the 
morning, just as I was going from home, 
my door hastily opened, and I saw Lisy 
tnake herappearaince in a coloured gown, 
with a very disordered mien, her eyes 
flashing, and countenance haggard; she 
quite alarmed me, throwing herself 
uponasofti, I looked at her with asto- 
nishment. What ! saidi, have you already 
thrown off your mourning ? I, cried she, 
shall! wear mourning for ^uch a mon- 
ster ? How ! you did not spfeak of him in 
this way, yesterday ! Ah ! I have discover- 
ed in this villian the abomination of aH^ 
abominations \,.. 

The impostor. wbeggar!... Guess what 
the jeweller has offered me for my whole 
casket?.. .a hundred and twenty livres; 
the diamonds are all ialse.— What ! those 
that were as big as apricot stofies ? — ^They 
are christetl ! — And the coloured stones ^ 
They are of glasfr!— He had the baseness 
to have them all counterfeited on purpose to 
make a dupe of me, and in order that be 
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tnig^t have an excuse for not giving me 
money, the real diamonds he must have 
sold for his own benefit, for he had lots 
of them; and no wonder, considering all 
the robberies he committed ! ^ Is not all 
thislEt burning shame 1 

I raised the fury of Lisy to the highest 
pitch, by bursting out into a loud laugh 
at her recital; a part of her rage was there- 
fore turned against me, and she. did not 
leave the. house, till after she had exhaus- 
ted, with surprising volubility, her cata- 
logue of injuries which was no less long 
^laii vehement. 
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CHAP. XV. 

A ddightful Evening, 

Art^K so many tormeDting anxieties 
and such acute uneasiness, 1, at length, 
tasted the inexpressible happiness of 
going with the Abb^ Des Forges,Casikia, 
Le Dru and Sophie Durand, tp conduct 
Edelie and Madame de Palm^ out of 
prson ; they were both liberated at the 
same time. There was a great num« 
ber of beggars at the gate, on our 
coming out, to these we distributed 
alms with a liberal and ready hand, 
when the two young and beautiful pri- 
soners made their appearance, they tes- 
tified their sympathy and joy in a most 
artless and alSecting manner. Edelie, who 
had no money about her, took off a gold 
chain, which she wore on her neck, and 
gave it to an old woman, saying Divide 
that among you and thank God for me f 
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*rhe voices of all these mehdicants were 
instantly raised to give this promise and 
to blcfssfhe donor ! As soon as ^e had 
taken our seats in the carriage, we let 
down the blinds that we might enibrace 
each other and give vent to our tears!Our 
emotions were so lively ,that we could not 
articulate more than monosyllables, or a 
few unconnected words. — ^all of a sudden 
and in the midst of this general effusion 
of the most tender sentiments, Le Dru 
made us laugh by the violence of his 
transports.— I was placed on the front 
seat of the carriage between the Abb^ 
and him, he hugged me with such vio- 
lence, that it took away my breath, at the 
same time, he sobbed like an infant, and 
1 had a great deal of trouble to compose 
him; he, however, did notover-act hi? 
part, it was exactly what he felt; But I 
have always remarked, that, when per- 
sons among the lower classes, without 
education, and whose natural character 
has not been modified by an intercourse 
with the world, experience lively emoti- 
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009, they es^press them by demonstraticms 
and with avehemence, that are never 
found in a higher sphere^ where people are 
more apt to be restrained by reason and 
a delicate sense of propriety. Civilization 
extends and refines sensibility ; imfMirts 
an infinity of shades and a delicacy of 
feeling, which constitute by turns the 
charm or torment of life. ; ; . 

The common people rarely feel in der 
tail^ — it is only, in a body or by starts; 
their passion&audaifectionsare either con- 
centrated or tumultuous^ is a woman of 
that class in anger, she utters loud cries; 
is her heart touched, her sobs almost suf- 
focate; does she admire any one, her 
enthusiasm produces a species of intpxir 
cation !••••• .This was the efiect that i 
again saw on arriving at the hotel de 
Velmas. The waiting maid of Edeli^ 
and another failhful domestic, n^ade the 
ball resound with such boisterous ex* 
pressrous of joy, at the sight of hbr^ ths^t 
we were not only stunned, but abfio* 
lutely alarmed by it. — ^The forcaers 
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agHaiioEi ended by her falling down in a 
convulsive fit, which'icontinued more than 
half an hour, before we could bring her 
to her senM«.-~This scene contributed 
not a little to confirm the aversion which 
I always naturally had for all inordin^ 
emotions of the soul, especially in wo« 
men.^i^At length, we proceeded to take 
our seats in Edelie's study, and, as she 
had liot been brought to trial, she found 
all her furniture 'Sod even the family 
portraits whith the faithful Victoria had 
withdrawn from the destructive inquisi* 
tion of the cotiiiioi^saries; the valet de 
diambre had also put her plate out of 
the way of their rapacity, so that she had 
losi nothing. 

How ^ightfbl it was to behold 
Edelie restored to her home, tranquilly 
isfeated iiithe ch4ii*, where I had so man^ 
thmes seen h^r ! With what rapture did P 
not meet her teiider rkg^s, atid hea^ her^ 
sigiiSi fdrsh^ Mill sighed, while the deep^' 
eM> melancholy was pourtrayed in hfef 
^mifitenaiiipe. • n ^ 

VOL. III. jr 
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An hodr before supper I>^ran4^orbel 
and the Baron d' Heritiilly came in. 
Edelie and Madame de Pahois were 
questioned anew abotit what they had 
sqfibred in prison; and I IkAmed^ with 
the saoie emotion as at firsts tto £delie 
repea^q^ all she had already toldi us. 

After supper M. d' Hermlly was. also 
interrogtited in his turn* He had been sue** 
cessirely tr^nsfeited to aloMMrt all the 
prisons in P«ris.— -This ir^ital ; wws n^t 
loqg, butitwBs filled withtWch inter* 
estiagi^neodotes^ that I "think, .the reader 
will be gratified by my j^peatjng them 
in this place. The chevnUerVlJrtary^waa 
pretty nearly as follows : — . 

lam old, have read muQh»rand be-* 
foreil^ pmet^ded modern pfeii]os<^>heFB 
had beqome powe^l enough to pTertum 
tbe.gowQvieqt, tbi^stfidy of good work^ 
of great purity, had.t^iight me tQ^deiq^lae 
tyjranpy, ar|[>itrary power^ a^d - oonief 
quentlyto Ifiye liberty, ; Ipoit j I tdidsM^t 
consider it of a splfd and tnwi ch9iqMter» 
unless founded upon morajity^j, liinui. 
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per§uad€dtliat.this noble conquest conld 
not be achieved by impiety, which has 
no otber^meand to seduce and mislead^ 
than loo^n^ att these ties which keep the 
passions within salutary bounds. 

I was besides convinced, tt»t if the de* 
puties of 1789, had respectted religion and 
drawn the noblest ideas, which the hu- 
man mitM)«ouM conceive, against oppres- 
sion, tyntnny, and arbitrary power, from 
the books wherein those eternal princi- 
ples are found in their just proportion, 
the Holy Scriptures, the works.of Bossuet 
Mascan^, MassiDon, Telemachus, ami 
the characters of La Bruy ere; if the re- 
presentatives of the nation had looked 
for (as the Philosophers did) some new 
lights Upon political economy, and the 
administration of the finances, from the 
writings of the Economists^ who belong- 
ed to apartyj that had never shown them- 
selves guilty of irreligion ; if they had 
token from the ancient English constitu- 
tion, that which was suiteble to the ge, 
flious of our govemment; if, in fine- 
N 2 
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vncler a Kif^^ wlio was tte friend of 
jiistice and pf peace, th^ bad followed 
up with ccmBistency and * firmnettS) a sys* 
tetn 80 wise and mt^iftcent, nothing 
would have been wanting to the splen* 
dour and dignity of their mi&Hon,' to the 
authority of their debatess the solidity 
of their work; and the glory of their 
8U<M:es8 I 1 desired the reform 0i abuses ; * 
but when I beheld the majority of our 
representative transfortted into* cMspi^ 
ratwrs^ I foresaw great iftktfortunes; 1 
was seventy years of age, in a bad state 
of healtfi, I retired to my estate fifty 
leagues from Paris. I had d^ie some 
go^ there and was popular, tiiis did not 
however prevent me from being denoun- 
ced as an Aristocrat and Fanatic by the 
missionary^puties. 

They took me away from amongst my 
tenants, and carried me to Paris, where 
i was confined in the Abbey.— Som^ 
days afterwards the massacres, in the 
prisons, commenced : on the third ^Sep* 
tember 1792, at ten o'clock in the morn- 
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11^ ; a great number of prisoners. already 
assembled .together in a place, "which 
had been consecrated of old, aiMl was 
once the cdbapel of the. Abbey, now be- 
come a .prison ; the .pulpit of this cbi^l 
formed a tolerably large balcony, rar- 
rounding tim x^ntre of the dome, " 
All of a sudden, we heard a ^H>r open 
above our heads, and raiaiog our eyes, 
we saw two vena^ble . old men.-^The 
Abbe de RastfigiMieand Len^t, the oldest 
supporting himself by the railing, address* 
ed us in Uieae wiH'ds : My. brethren ! we 
($re the ministers of the Chd of mercy^ 
and.annomife to you. thaty we ure all ori 
the eve ^hemg immoiated; deserpej-UAe 
ta, by resignalion^ the palm of mar^ 
tyrdonis' kneels therefore^ and receive our 
final benediction. — At jtfiese words, an 
electric movement precipitated us all on 
our knees,, witfi our iis^ds clasped tc^fe4 
ther, our c^i^s fix^ upon those minis- 
tering angida;/vi^ received with equal 
fervecu^^and devotion the proffere/l ^ be^ 
K 3 



970 JULiftir 0BMtdcrii. 

Bedietion. It h impossible to describe die 
seosation, which this sublime act of chris.* 
tfan clmrity produced upoa us, at tte 
HMimenty when those who gare it were 
abooi to be ddiveted into the haads of 
their murderers :^^The most a>ld hearted 
amd sceptical, as well as the most ardort 
and laidifiil recenred the same impression 
on- this awful occasion . 

A ^uurter of an hour afterwrnrds^ these 
wordiy ecclesiastics wane [Wt to deaifa, 
and we heard their cries! I had the hap- 
piness, together with the Cheiralier de 
Meard^ to escape this hwrible Massacre ; 
I* waS) at tbs same time, liberated from 
prison and restored to my home ; but in 
about a fortnight after, I wasi^n de- 
nounced, arrested and shut up in another 
prison, which had formerly been the 
College du Plessis ; when braoght up 
there, I cannot express to you what I 
ft^, on Ending myself in that spot, now 
become ^o gloomy and sorrowful, wherai 
the happy days of my in&ncy had glided 



away ! when I w^ed about with 4he 
eAer priBoneiB in the vadt emxrt cf th» 
sad recaptade, what^iH^tions didlnot 
experience, in recalltng the games, the 
anwsenients^ and ittg^nnow joys of eariy 
life ! In the fdaee of those pleasures so 
pure, that gaiety so free, bent under the 
weight of age, 1 was lost even to. hope; 
—-and looked forward to nothing, but 
a painful captivity; to jw^es equally 
without pity and justice: finaUy, to an 
inevitable death under its mMt ignonii* 
nious form !— 4 heard nothing butsigltfi 
and groans ; white my companions only 
consisted of unfortimate beings, who, 
above adl^ em account of their yoi^ 
affections, and ties of kindred were still 
infinitely .more to be pitied than myad^. 
•~I was witness in tkns place to a vmy 
affeetingacene: that heroine of all feeling 
hearts, Mademoisdae de Sombmil, afier 
having had the glovyi at the hazard of bar 
Kfe, to rescae hei? father from the hands 
of: assassins, bad the misfortnne to see 
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him again brought ba<^ to the prison of> 
du Pleasift. — Sustaining her admirable 
character throughout, she shut herself up 
there, Toluntarily, that she might attepd 
upon him.-Here she became instantly ac- 
quainted with Madame de Rosambo/ 
Wib€» that Lady was conducted to ibe 
sca^ld with her illustrious fiidi^, M. de 
Malesherbes, in crossing the court of. the 
prison, she percieved Mademoiselle de 
Sbmbreuil weeping ; goingup to the latter, 
she embraced her, and said : — You have 
had the happiness of saving your father ^ 
and 1 shall kave the consolation of dying 
with mine. As I should nerer have done, 
were { to relate: half tt^ interesting 
scenes which passed before my eyes, I 
shall only cite the most striking. 

In a short time after, I know uot from 
what caprice, they transferred me to 
the Luxemboui^ ; but for the di^dfiil 
Gonstemation which reigned in.lhislpa- 
laee^ I shoukl hare .iascied n^seli at 
Versaiiles.on a oonrtidayf ibr imdy sil 
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the ancient court waa assembled within 
its walls : it was there, that 1 saw the 
young and beautiful Princess Joseph de 
Monaco, prefer a cruel death rather than 
be guilty of a dishonourable falsehood.^ — 
The Duchess de Grammont, who, rather 
than risk compromising her physician^ 
would not profit by the attiastation of a 
pretended malady, which he signed and 
gave to her, in order to prevent her being 
sent to prison.---«She received and read 
this writing with emotiqe, then tinrew it 
into the fire, saying: Nothing' shall tempt 
me to endanger the life cf a friend far 
the sake of saving nty own.'^t was she 
alsQ, who, before the fatal tribunal, de^^ 
fyingher wicked judges, took advantage 
of the astonishment which h^ iotre^ 
pidity created among them, to defend 
with heroic eloquence her virtuous friend, 
Madame du Chatelet. — It was there that 
I passed , several months wi^ the 9m^ 
gelic Duchess deLauzun, fdH'ty years <rft 
age, itnd still so beautifnU who in thSm 
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terrible captivity, made us admire, just 
88 in the roost briHiant days of her youth, 
that gentleness, modesty and piety which 
formed her fine character, and rendered 
her whole life so pure and perfect. — 
A play upon words, as ingenious as it 
was witty, and recalled many years at 
terwards,formed the principal accusation, 
which caused her being condemned to 
die. A long time before the reign of 
terror, in the earliest stages of the revolu- 
tion, Madame de Lauzpn being at the 
play^ was observed, and some jacobins 
(moreforvmrd than the majority of them 
in those days) who happen^ to be in 
the pit, learning that this charming wo- 
mm was a Duchess^ wished to seize this 
occassion to signalize their patriotism : 
pursuant to this design, they, with in- 
sulting cries, threw several oranges into 
her box. — However, the sentinels soon 
repressed this excess. — Some minutes af* 
ter, M.dt^ la Fayette entered the box, 
when Madame de Lauzun presented the 
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oranges to him, observing, behold thej^rst 
fruits of the revohuion\ — In 179$ these 
words appeared to be worthy of death ! 
I saw all those persons given up to the 
revolutionary executioner, with a crowd 
of other nobles, meriting the etema) re- 
grets of those who survived them ! The 
courageous interference and humanity of 
the friends whom I now see, have pre- 
served me from the same wretehed fate. 
Gratitude ought therefore to mitigate 
the horrors of my recollections, and dif- 
fuse the most affecting consolation over 
the few remaining days, so miraculously 
reserved for me, and whMi I shall uncea- 
singly consecrate to that sentiment.— -I 
have, at least, proved that there are hu- 
mane and virtuous men in all parties, and 
that if the spirit of faction permitted 
them to come forward, and show their 
natural character, a mild philathropy 
would soon unite them for the establish- 
ment of order> peace and the public 
good. — 
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Such was the narratire of the Citizen 
d'Hermilly ; but it did not conclude the 
evening, as each of us had yet so many 
things to relate ; and numerous in- 
quiries to make ! The most minute de- 
tails had in fact such an interest for all 
present, that we did not s6perate till day- 
break, it was then only with the promise 
to meet the next day, and pass the whole 
of it together. 
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